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The Reader is defired to obſerve, that the paſſages omitted 
in the Repreſentation at the Theatres are here preſerved, and 
I marked with inverted Commas ; as in Line 25 to 29, in 


Page 12, 
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P R O L O G v. 


N ancient times, when Helen's fatal charms 
Ranz'd the contending univerſe to arms, 

The Grecian council happily dopiites 

The fly Ulyſſes forth———t5 raiſe recruits, 

The artful captain found, without delay, 
I here great Achilles, a diſerter lay. 

Him fate had warn'd to ſhun the Trojan 305 WS 7 
Him Greece requir 'd——again the Trojan foes, 
All their recruiting arts wwere needful here, 

Ts raiſe this great, this lim ru voluntcer. 

Ulyſſes æwell could talk—he flirs, he avarms 

The warlike youth——he liſtens jo the charms 

Of plunders, fine lac d coats, and glitt'ring arms; 
U ly ſſes caught the young aſpiring boy, 

Aud lifted him xh <urght the fate of Troy. 
Thus by recruiting was bald Hector. flain : 
Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 

If for one Helen /uch prodigions things. 

Mere ated, that they even lifted kings ; 

If for one Helen s artful, viciaus charms, 

Half the tranſported world was Found in arm,, 
# bat for ſo many Helens may we dare, 

Whye Minds, as acell as faces, are fo fair ? 

If by ane Helen's eyes, ald Greece could find 
Ii Homer fired le write, en Homer bliud ; 
The Britons ſure beyond compare may write, 


That wview fo many Helens every night. 
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RECRUITING OFFICER. 


ä J. 
SCENE, The Marked-place.—+—— Dram beats the 


grenodier-mar. B. 


Euter Serjeart Kite, fillzwed by Thomas Apple: tree, 
Coſtar W main, ard the mud. 


Kite making a 57 ch. 


e any entleman ſoldiers, or others, have a mind to 
0 4 * majeſty, and pull down the French king: 
it any prentices. have ſevere maſters, any children have 
undutiful parents: if any ſervants have too little wages, 
of any huſband too much wiſe : let them r pair to he 
noble ſerjeant Kite, at the ſign of the Raten, in this good 
town of Shreww/ozry, and they ſhall receive preſent relief 
and entertainment. — Gentlemen, I don't 
beat my drum here to e or inveigle any man ; for 
you muſt know, gentlemen, that J am a man of honour : : 
beſides, I don't beat up for common ſoldiers; no, I liſt 

only grenadiers, grenadiers, gentlemen— Pray, gentie- 
men, obſerve this c. p-——This is the cap of honour, it 
dubs a man a gentleman in the drawing of a trigger; and 
he that has the good fortune to be born fix foot Toh, was 
born to be a great man — Sir, will you give me leave to 
try this ca p upon your head ? 

Cos Is there no harm in't? won't the cap liſt me? 

No, no, no more than 1 can—Come, let me ſee: 

Fs : 11 e you. 

C7, Are you ſure there be no conjuration in it :—no 
gur po der- plot upon ine ? 

Kite, No, no, friend ; don't fear, man. 


Coft. My mind miſgives me plaguily-———-Ler me 
8 


ee ln _{ Going 10 put it an it ſmells e of {weats 
aud br imſtone. Smell, Tummas, - 
A 3 | T ho, | 
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THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 


Tho. Ay, wauns does it. 

Ceft. Pray, Serjeant, what writing is this upon de 
face of it? 1 | 

Kite, The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Cf, Pray now, what may be that ſame bed of ho- 
nour ? 

Kite, O] a mighty large bed! bigger by half than die 
great bed at Mare ten hound people may lie in 
it together, and never feel one another, | 

(. Ny wife and I would do well to lie in't, for we 
don't care for feeling one another—Burt do folk {l-cy 
found in this ſame bed of honour ? | | 

Kite. Sound? ay, ſo ſound that they never *wake. 

(it. Wauns! 1 with again that my wife lay there, 

Allie. Say you fo! then, I find, brother ——- 

Cot, Brother! hold there, friend; I am no kindred tg 
you that 1 know of yet Look'e, Serjeant, no co: 
ing, no wheedling, d'ye fee If I have a mind to llt, 
why ſo If not, why *tis not ſo-——therefore take 
vour cap and your brotherſhip back again, for J am no. 
diſpeſed at this preſent writing—-No coaxing, no bio- 
ticring me, faith. | | 

Kite. I coax ! 1 wheedle! I'm above it! Sir, I have 
ſerved twenty campaigns ————Burt, fir, you talk well, 
and I muſt own that you are 2 man every inch of you, a 
pretty young ſprightly fellow———-1 love a fellow with a 
ſpirit; but J ſcorn to coax ;'tis baſe : tho' I muſt ſav, 
that never in my life have I ſeen a man better huilt !— 
how firm and ftrong he treads! he ſteps like a caſtle! 
but I ſcorn to wheedle any man—Come, honeſt lad, will 
you take thare of a pot ? e | 

C:/t. Nay, for that matter, I ſpend my penny with 


the beſt he that wears a head, that is, begging your par- 


don, fir, and in a fair way. 
Kite, Give me your hand then; and now gent!e- 


men, I have no more to ſay but this -Here's a 
purſe of gold, and there is a tub of humming lc 
at my quarters "Tis the King's money, and the 
King's drink, He's a generous king, and 55 his 
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THE RECRUITING OFFICER, 9 
fubjefts—T hope, gentlemen, you won't refuſe the king's 
health ? | | 

All mob. No, no, no. | 

Rite. Huzza then! huzza for the king and the honour 

of Shrop/hrre. 
All mob. Huzra! 

Kite. Beat drum, | Exent ſmouting, drum beatin g4 gre- 
nadier's march. 

Enter Plume in à riding habit. 

Plume. By the grenadier march, that ſhould be my 
drum; and by that ſhout, it ſhould beat with ſucceſs— 
Let me ſee Four o'clock—[ Looking on his watch.) At 
ren yeſterday morning I left London A hun- 
dred and twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty ſmart. 
riding, but nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Welcome to Shrewſ/hrry, noble captain: from 
the banks of the Danube to the Severn fide, noble captain, 
you're welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant reception indeed, Mr. Kite. I 
find you are fairly entered into your recruiting ſtrain:— 
Pray what ſucces ? 

: Kite, I have been here a week, and I have recruited 
bed | 


Plume. Vive! pray what are they ? 


the Gyp/tes, a Scotch pedler, a ſcoundrel attorney, and a 
Welch parſon. | | 

Plume. An attorney! wert thou mad? liſt a lawyer! 
diſcharge him, diſcharge him this minute. a | 

Kite, Why, fir? | | 

Plume, Becauſe I will have nobody in my company 
that can write; a fellow that can write, can draw peti- 
tions—T ſay this minute diſcharge him. 

Kite. And what ſhall I do with the parſon ? 

Plume. Can he write? | 

Kite, Hum! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. _ 

Plume. Keep him by all means But how ſtands the 
country affected? were the people pleaſed with the news 
Amy coming to town ? 


a | 


Kite. I have litted the ſtrong man of Kent, the king of 


A 4 | f kite, | 
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Kite. Sir, the mob are fo pleaſed with your honour, 
and the juſtices and better ſort of 0g, wt are ſo delighted 


1 with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your buſineſs. 

. But, ſir, you have got à recruit here that you little 
4 think of. | ; 

| Plume. Who? 


| Rite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were 
| in the country: you remember your old friend Mz/!y at 


- 


8 the Caſtlg? 
| Plume. She's not with child, I hope. | 
Kue. No, no, fir———ſhe was brought to bed 
velterday. | | 


Plume. Kite, you muſt father the child. 
Kite. And ſo her friends will oblige me to marry i 
mother, | 

Plume. If they ſhould, we'll take her with us; ſhe can 
| waſh, you know, and make a bed upon occaſion. 
| Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion. But your 
honour knows that I am married already. _ 

Plume. To how many? | | 

Kite, I can't tell readily I have ſet them down here 
upon the back of the muſter-roll. [ Drazes it ant.] Let 
nie fee Imprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes, the ſells po- 
tatoes upon Ormond-key, in Dublin—Peggy Guzzle, the 
brandy woman, at the 'horſe-guards, at I Hitehall—.— 
" Dolly Mag gon, the carrier's daughter, at Hull Ma- 
Bs: demoiſelle Yan-batiom-fat at the Buſs Then Yuny 
Oakham, the ſhip carpenter's widow, at Port/mouth ; wit 
I don't reckon upon her, for ſhe was married at the fame 
time to two lieutenants of marines, and a man of wars 
boatſwain. | 

Plume. A full company 
Come, make *em half a dozen 
boy or girl ? 

Kite, A chopping boy, 


— — — —-—yꝛ— 


— You have nam'd five— 
Kite—1s the child a 


Plume. Then ſct the mother down in your lift, and 
the boy in mine; enter him a grenadier by the name ot 
Francis Kite, abſent upon furiow—T'll allow you a min's 
pay for his ſubſiſtence, and now go comfort the wench in 


| 5 the ſtraw. 


A SE 
$4 # 


_ . T7 

. 

- 2 
** \ 
. L 4 


THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 9 


Nite. I ſhall, fir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any uſe of your 
German doctor's habit ſince you arriv'd ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, fir, and my fame's all about. the coun- 
try for the moſt faithful fortune-teller that ever told a 
lie I was obliged to let ny landlord into the ſe- 
cret, for the con: ON ence of kee ding it ſo: but he's an 
ho reſt fellow, and will be faithful to any roguery that 
is truſted to him. This device, tir, will get You men, 
and me money, which, I think, is all we want at pre- 
ſent But) onder comes your friend Mr. 1 — 
Has your honour any farthe r cornnands ? 


Pl lime: None at 12 etent. E X7t Kite, | Tis indeed the 


picture of Nis, but the lite's departed. 
| Enter Worthy. 
What, arras a-crofs, /rthy / methinks you ſhould hold 
em open, when a friend's ſo near Ine man has got the 
vapour: in luis cars, I belicve : 1 muſt expel this melan- 
y ip MIrit. 
* Meets than <5 ff of }i nds Nav, 
fly, I conjure thee, by this magic 1 


BY 2 W orthy G77 the fould Oro 


Mor. Plume my dear captain, welcome. Sate and 
ſound returned! 

Plume. 1 tcap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſound, 1 
hope from Landon; you ſer I have loſt neither leg, arm, 
nor nofe ; then for my infi de, tis neither troubled with 
* npathies nor antipathics; and 1 have an excellent ſto- 
1 for 0a 6 beef. | 
lian, Thou art a happy fellow—once I was ſo. 

Flunie. What ails thee, man? no inundation: nor 
170akes in Hal, i hupe? Flas vous father roſe irom 
e dead, and repiiumed. lus eſtate :? 

„ No. 

P/::27e. Ihen vou are married ſurely. 

Her. No. d | 

{me Then you are mad, or turning qunk sr. 

ar. Come, I muſt cut with it Your. once. far, 
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roving friend is dwinled into an obſequious, thonghtſy!, 
romantic, conſtant coxcomb. 

Plume, And pray what is all this for? 

or. For a woman. 

Plume, Give me thy hand: if thou go to 1 behol.! 
me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant a cov. 
comb as your worſhip. 

Var. For whom ? 

Plume. For a regiment But for a woman 
*(death ! J have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but. 
never melancholy for one, ind can the love of one bring 
you into this condition! pray, who 1s this wonde! fol 
Helen ? 

Wor. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a ten years 
ſiege, as great a heauty and as great a jilt. 

Plume, A jilt! pho! is ſhe as great a whore? 

Wor. No, no. 

Plume. * Tis ten thouſand pities: but who is he? do! 
know her | 

Wor. 5 well. 

Plume. That's impoſſible 
will hold out a ten year's fic 

Mor. What think you of! Linda ? 

Plume. Melinda! w hy ſhe began to capitulate th! 
time twelremonth, and offered to ſurrender upon = 
nourable terms; an: J adviſed you to propoſe a fet#i: 
ment of hve hundred pounds a year to her, before I went 
laſt abroad. 

Wer. I did, and ſhe hearkened to it, defining 2 
one week to conſider When, beyond her hopes 
town was reheved, and I forced to turn my liege into 
blockade. 

Plume. Explain, explain. 

Mor. My lady Richly, her aunt in Fenn. 110 ' 
and leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thou{ind 
pounds. | 

Plume. Oh the devil ! what a delicate woman was 
there fpoiled ! but by the rules of war now 
W:rthy, blockade was fooliſh After ſuch a 4 5 
of proviſtons was entered the place, you could has 0 

. thoug 


I know no woman that 


e 
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thought of reducing it by famine ; you ſhould have re- 
doubled your attacks, taken the town by ſtorm, or have 
died upon the breach. 

Wir. I did make one general aſſault, and puſhed it 
with all my forces; but I was ſo vigoroully repulſed, 
that deſpairing of ever gaining her for a miſtreſs, I have 
altered my conduct, given my addrefles the obſequious 
and diftant turn, and court her now for a wife. 

Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty ; 
and becauſe you approached her as a goddeſs, ſhe uſed 
you like a dog. 

Wor. Exactly. 

Plume. "Tis the way of 'em all. Come, Wor- 

57, your obſequious and diſtant airs will never bring 
you together; you muſt not think to ſurmount her 
pride by your humility : would you bring her to bet- 
ter thoughts of you, ſhe muſt be reduced to a meaner 
opinion of herſelf. Let me fee, the very firſt thing 
that I would do ſhould be to lie with her chambermaid, 
and hire three or four wenches in the neighbourhood to 
report that I had got them with child Suppoſe we 
lampoon'd all the pretty women in town, and left her 
out ; or, what if we made a ball, and forgot to invite 
her with one or two of the uglieſt. 

Mr. Theſe would be morttfications, I muſt confefs ; 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe, dull place, that we can 
have no balls, no lampoons, no- | 

Plume. What! no baſtards! and ſo many recruiting 
officers in town ! I thought 'twas a maxim among them 
to leave as many recruits in the country as they carried 
out, 

r. Nobody doubts your good will, noble captain, 
in ſerving your country with your beſt blood, witneſs our 
friend Molly at the Caſtle ; there have been tears in town 
about that buſineſs, captain. 

Plume. L hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

n. O, fir, have you thought of her? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia, 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my 
head, Tis true, Sylvia and J had once agreed to go 

| 26 10 
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} as I was for conſummation before the wedding; we could 
not agree; She was a pert, obſtinate fool, and would 


* loſe her maidenhead her own way, ſo ſhe may keep it 
} for Plume. 
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i to bed together, could we have adjuſted preliminaries; 
1 but ſhe would have the wedding before conſummation, 


0 Mor. But do you intend to marry upon no other 
| conditions ? 
I Plume. Your pardon, fir, T'll marry upon no condi- 


| tion at all It I ſhould, I am refolved never to bind 
* myſelf to a woman for my whole life, till ] know 
whether I ſhall like her company for half an hour.— 
Suppoſe 1 married a woman that wanted a leg — 
ſuch a thing might be, unleſs I examined the goods 


| 

| before-hand if people would but try one another's 
| 
| 


conſtitutions, before they engaged, it would prevent 
all theſe elopements, divorces, and the devil &xnov's 


| what, | 
ll Mor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not ſtick to 
| ſay, that - | 


| Plume. I hate country-towns for that reaſon if 
i your town has a diſhonourable thought of Sy/wa, it de- 
il ſerves to be burnt to the ground—1 love H, ] ad- 
il mire her frank, generous diſpoſition There's ſome— 
| thing in that girl more than woman, her ſex is but a 
« foil to her. Ihe ingratitude, diſſimulation, envy, 
Li pride, avarice, and vanity of her ſiſter females, do hut 
| | « ſet off their contraries in her — In ſhort, were I once a 
N general, I would marry her. | 
| Mer. Faith you have reaſon—lor were you but 4 
corporal, ſne would marry you But my Melinda co- 
quets it with every fellow ſhe fees ———Tll lay titty 
ound ſhe makes love to yu. 
i Plume. III lay vou a hundred that J return it, it he 
| does :Look'e, Worthy, I'll win her, and give ber to 
„ you afterwards. _ | | 
li Nor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, faith, 1 
. would not value the conqueſt, without the credit of the 
victory. 
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Enter Kite. | 
Kite, Captain, captain, a word in your ear. 

Plume, U 
friends. | | . 

Kite. You know, fir, that you ſent me to-comfort the 

104 woman in the ſtraw, Mrs. Moally--- my wife, 

r. Worthy. 

Mar. O ho! very well, I with you joy, Mr. Ke. 

Kite. Your worſhip very well may —for I have got 
both a wife and child in half an hour 
ſaying—you' ſent me to comfort Mrs. Mofly ———— my 
wife I mean———- But what d'ye think, fir ? ſhe was 
better comforted before J came. Fl Me oy, bc 

Plume. As how? ; 

Kite, Why, fir, a footman in blue livery had brought 
her ten guineas to buy her baby clothes. 

Plume. Who, in the name of wonder, could fend. 
them ? | 

Kite. Nay, fir, I maſt whiſper that—Mrs. Sylva, 
Plume. Sylvia ? Generous creature! 

Wor. Sylvia? Impoſſible! 

Kite. Here are the guineas, fir, I took the gold 
as part of my wife's portion. Nay farther, fir, ſhe ſent 
word the child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, 
and that ſhe intended to ſtand godmother. The ſame 
footman,: as I was coming to yon with this news, called 
after me, and told me, that his Iady would ſpeak with 
me I went, and upon hearing that you were 
come to town, ſhe gave me half a gninea for the news: 
and ordered me to tell you, that juſtice Ballance, her fa- 
ther, whogs juſt come out of the country, would be glad 
to fee you. 


Plume, There's a girl for you, Mori Is there any 
thing of woman in this? No, tis noble, generous, manly 


friendſhip ; ſhew me another woman that would loſe 
an inch of her prerogative that way, without tears, fits 


and reproaches. Ihe common jealouſy of her ſex, 


which 1s nothing but their avarice ot pleaſure, ſhe de- 
Fpiſes ; and can part with the lover, tho? ſhe dies for 


ow may ſpeak out, here are none but 


But as I Was. 


the 


8 X 0 


—— 
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envied your retreat in the country: 
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the man Come, Moriiy - Where's the beſt wine? 
for there III quarter. 

Wor. Horton has a freſh pipe of choice ie which 
I would not let him pierce before, becauſe I reſerved the 
maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to the lady 
with my humble ſervice, and tell her, 1 ſhall only refreſh 
a little, and wait upon her, 

Wor. Hold, Kite—have you ſeen the other recruiting 
captain ? 

Kite. No, fir, I'd have you to know J don't _—__ ſuch 
company. 

Plume. Another! Who is he? 

Mor. My rival, in the firſt place, and the moſt unac- 
countable fellow but I 1 tell you more as we go. 
| [ Exc: Re 


SCENE, 4: . 


Melinda and Sylvia meeting. 


Mel. Welcome to town, couſin Sylvie, # ſalute,” 
101 Shreauſlum, me- 
thinks, and all your heads of ſhires, are the moſt irre- 
1 places for living; here we have ſmoak, noiſe, ſcan- 
al, affectation, and pretenſion ; in ſhort, every thing to 
give the ſpleen and nothing to divert it then the air is 
intolerable. 

9%: O madam ! I have heard the town commented 
for its air. 

Mel. But you don't confider, Sylw1a, how long 1 have 
lived in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a lady: the leaſt 
nice in her conſtitution no air can be good above half 
a year. Change of air, take to be the moſt agreeable 


| _ in life. 


HI, As you fay, couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral 
fort of airs. 
Mel. Pſhaw! I talk only of the air we breathe, or more 
rp of that we taſte Have not you, 5 e as 
ound a valt difference in the taſte of airs ? 
S/. Pray, coulin, are not e a ſort of air — 
taſte 


os 1 3 * « * 
1 of {7 - 1 
y | jt > 4 " iq/ 8 


air: but pr'ythee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an 


air to me, Your education and mine were juſt the ſame; 


and I remember the time when we- never troubled our 
heads about air, but when the ſharp air from the Welch 
mountains made our fingers ach in a cold morning at the 


boarding-ſchool. 


Mel. Our education, couſin, was the ſame, but our 


temperaments had nothing alike ; you have che conſtitu- 
tion of an horſe. 


d. So far as to be troubled with neither fpleen, - 
chol:c, nor vapours ; I need no falts for my ſtomach, no 


nartſhorn for my head, nor wAh for my complexion. 


{ can gallop all the morning after the hunting-horn, and 


all the evening after a fiddle. In ſhort, I can do every 


thing with my father, but drink, and ſhoot-flying ; and 
I'm ſure I can do every thing my mother could, were I. 


put to the trial. 


Mel. You are in a fair way of being put to it; for I am: 


told your captain is come to town. 
, Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll take care he 
han t go without a companion. 
Mal. You are certainly mad, couſin, 
yl. Aud there's a pleaſure ſure 
In being mad, ⁊ubich none but madmon know. 
Mel. Thou poor romantic Quixote. Haſt thou the 


vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly officer, that | 


ranbles o'er half the globe in half a year, can confine his 


thoughts to the little daughter of a country juftice, in an 


obiuure part of the world? 

c. Pſhaw! what care J for his thoughts; I hould 
not like a man with confined thoughts; it ſhews a nar- 
rownefs of ſoul, * Conſtancy is but a dull, fleepy qua- 
* lity at beſt, they will hardly admit it among the manly 


£ 


4 


«nowledge, policy, juſtice, and ſome other qualities 
that are proper to that noble, ſex. In ſhort, Melinda, 
think a petticoat a mighty ſimple thing, and I am 
heartily tired of my ſex. 
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taſte air! you might as well tell me, I might feed upon 


17tues ; nor do] think it deſerves a place with bravery, - 


e. That is, you are tired of an appendix to our ſex, 
et you can't io handſomely get rid of in petticoats, as 
it 
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if you were in breeche On my conſcience, . 
hadſt thou been a man, thou hadſt been the greateſt ra Tak 
in Chriſtendom. | 

Hl. I ſhould have endeavoured to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly, without half + 
hundred triendihips, and as many amours ; but now | 
think on't, how lands your affair with Mr. Wart! by e 

Mel. He's my averſion. 

$31. Vapours ! | 

Mel. What do you ſay, madam ? 

Syl. I ſay, that you {ſhould not uſe that honeſt fe Al Fr 
ſo inhumanly. He's a ge: 1tleman of parts and for 
and betides that, he's my Plune's friend, and by all t. 
facred, it you don't uſe hum beticr, I ſnall expect "Xt 
faction. 

Mel. Satisfaction! you begin to fancy yourtcl? . 
breeches, in good earneſt— But to be plain with you, | 
like Worthy che worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
captain, for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unmarine tly 
coxcomn. 

Syl. O ma lam! you never ſaw him perhaps finc> 101 
were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pounds; you on 
knew him when you were capitulating with Worthy for a 
ſettlement, which perhaps might encourage him to be 
little looſe, and-unmannerly with you. 

Mel. V hat do you mean, madam ? 

S My meaning needs no interpre tation, madam, 

Mel. Better it had, madam ; ; for methinks you are too 
pl: AN. 

Hl. If you mean the plainneſs of my perſon, I think 
your ladyfh;; 'p's as plain as me to the full. 

Md, Were I ſure of hat, I'w ould be glad to take vp 
with a rake belly oJicer as you do. 

Syl. Again ! Look'e, madam, you're in your Gun 
houſe. 

Mel. And if you had kept in yours, I ſhould have ex- 
cuſed you. 

Sy/. Don't be eowbled,: Madan, 1 man t deſite to be 
my vißt returned, | 3 

Mel. The ſooner therefore you 0a}: e an cad of 
the bettet. 


wy 
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$;/, Jam eafily perſuaded to follow my inclinations 3 
and ſo, madam, your humble ſervant, [ Exit. 

Mel. Saucy thing! 

Euter Lucy. 

Luc. What's the matter, madam ? 

Mi. Did you not ſee the proud nothing, how ſhe 
ſyclled upon the arrival of her fellow. 

Luc, Her fellow has not been long enough arrived to 
occaſion any great ſwelling, madam ; I don't believe ſhe 
has ſeen him yet. 

Mel. Nor ſhan't it I can help it 
have it Bring me pen and ink 
in my cloſet. | 
Luc. An anſwer to this letter, I hope, madam ? 

[ Preſents à letter. 


Let me ſee- L 
hold, I'll go write 


Mel. Who ſent it? 

Lac. Your captain, madam, 

Mel. He's a tool, and I'm tired of him, ſend it back 
unopened. 

Luc. The meſſenger's gone, madam. 

Mel. Then how thould I fend an anſwer? Call him 
back immediately, while I go write. IExeuni. 


— 


„„ TH 
S8ScENE, Ai Apariment, 


Euter Juſtice Ballafice 1rd Plume. 


Bal. OOK E, captain, giveſus but blood for our 

#4 money, and you ſhan't want men. ] remem- 
* ber, that for ſome vears of the laſt war, we had no 
blood, no wounds, but in the officers mouths ; nothing 

tor our millions, but news-papers not worth a readin 

—Our army did nothing but play at priſon-bars, — 
hits and ſeek with the enemy; but now ye have 
brought us colours, and tandafds, and prifoners' 
Ads my life, captain, get but another marſhal of France, 
and III go myſelf for a ſoldier— 


Plume, Pray, Mr, Ballance, how does your iair daugh- 


ter © 
Bal. 


4 


* 


9 7 n A enn 
rene 
on, . nk "WW . „ Cai 
*. Yu" * . M 
1 L 5 Tc 4 : 4. 34 fx £5% 4 


18 THE RECRUITING OFFICER, 


Bal. Ah, captain! what is my daughter to a marſhal 
of Faces We're upon a nobler fiber; L want to 
have a particular deſcription of the battle of Mind.. 

Plume. The battle, fr was a very pretty battle as any 
one ſhould delire to fee, but we were all fo intent upon 
victory, that we never minded the battle. All chat! 
know of the matter is, our general commanded us to 
beat the Frezch, and we did fo ; and if he pleaſes hut to 
ſay the word, we'll do it again. But pray, fir, how 
does Miſs Sy 

Bal. Still upon Sylva / For ſhame, captain, vou, 
are engaged already, wedded to the war; victory is 
your miſtreſs, and tis below a ſoldier to think of any 
other, | | 

Plume, As a miſtreſs, I confeſs ;- but as a friend, Nr, 
Ballauce - | 

Bal. Come, come, captain, never mince the matter, 
would not you debauch my daughter, if you could, 

Plume. How, fir! 1 hope ſhe's not to be debauched, 

Bal. Faith, but ſhe is, fir ; and any woman in Erg- 
land of her age and complexion, by a man of your youth 
and vigour, Look e, captain, once I was young, and 
once an officer as you are; and I can gueſs ai your 


i thoughts now, by what mine were then ; and I remem- 
. 5 ' ber very well, that I would have given one of my legs to 
140 have deluded the daughter of an old country gentleman, 


as like me as I was then like you. 

Plume. But, fir, was that country gentleman your 
ld. friend and benefactor ? 
1 Bal. Not much of that. 
| Plume. There the compariſon breaks: the fayours, fir, 
| that | 
| Bal. Pho, pho, J hate ſet ſpeeches ; if I have done you 
i any ſervice, captain, twas to pleaſe myſelf ; I love thee, 
f and if I could part with my girl, you ſhould have her s 
ſoon as any young felfow I Know: but I hope you 12's 
more honour than to quit the ſervice, and ſhe more g 
Hi dence than to follow the camp; but ſhe's at her ow ne 
Yikes poſal, ſhe has fifteen hundred pounds in her pocket, and 
wy lo—Sylkzma, Sylvie, . | Colts, 


11 | * 
\ | | Eule 
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| | Enter Sylvia. 
y There ate ſome letters, fir, come by the poſt from 
London, I left them upon the table in your cloſet. 
Bal. And here is a gentleman from Germany. Pre- 
Jour; Plume 79 He.] Captain, you'll excuſe me, I'll go 
and read my letters, and wait on vou. Exil. 

. Sir, you are welcome to Kygland, 

Plume, You are indebted to me a welcome, madam, 
ſince the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand, was the 
principal cauſe of my ſeeing Erolond, 

Sy. I have often heard, thut loldiers were ſincere, ſhall 
| venture to believe public report? 

lum, You may, when 'tis backed by private inſur- 
ance ; for 1 ſwear, madam, by the honour of my pro- 
feſlion, that whatever dangers I went upon, it was with 
the hope of making myſelf more worthy oi your eſtecin; 
the pleaſure of dying at your feet. 

Syr/, Well, well, you {hall die at my feet; or where you 
wilt ; but you know, fir, there is a certain will and teſ- 
tament to be made before-hand. 

Plume. My will, madam, is made already, and there 
it is; and if you pleaſe to open the parchment, which 


will find whom ] left my heir. 

H. Miſs Sylura Ballance, {Opens the all and readt. 
Well, captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial com- 
pliment; but J can aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare knowledge of your intention, than I ſhould 
have been in the poſſeſſion of your l-gacy : but methinks, 
fir, you ſhould have left ſomething to your bttle Loy at 
the Caſtle. 

F!:2ie, That's home, {Ajid-.| My little boy! Lack-a- 
day, madam, that alone may conyince you twas none 
of mine; why, the girl, madam, is my ſerjeant's wife, 
and ſo the poor creature gane out that I was father, 
in hopes that my friends miglit ſupport her in caſe of 


necc int hat was all, madam My boy! No, 
av, 3 N ATE 


Enter 
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_ and1it ever 1 had thoughts of preſerving iny life, tWas for 


was Crawn the evening before the battle of Minden, you 
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Enter a Ser, "of 

Fer. Madam, my maſter has received ſome ill ns 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you den tely, 
and he hegs the captain's pardon, that he can't wait on 
him as he promiſed. 

Plame. Ill news! Heavens avert it; nothing could 
touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worth gen- 
tleman afflicted: I'll leave you to comfort him, and be 
aſſured, that if my life and fortune can be any way fer- 
viceable to the father of my Sylvia, he ſhall freely .c om- 
mand both. 

Sy. The neceſſity muſt be very preſſing, that would 
engage me to eee either. 

[ Exeunt / vera, 


* 


SCENE, Anmther Aparimeut. 


Enter Pallance and Sylvia. 


S. While there is life, there is hope, fir 5 perhaps my 
brother may recover. 

Bal. We have but little reaſon to expect it ; the 
doctor acquaints me here, that before 8. comes to 
my hands, he fears 1 ſhall have no ſon Poor On / 
— — hut the decce is juſt; I was pleaſed with t. 
death of my father, becauſe lie left me an eſtate, a: 
now I am punith:d with the loſs of an heir to inbert. 
1 ; I muſt now lock upon you as the only hope of 

y family, and J expect that the augmentation ol 
4 fortune will give you freſh thoughts, and new 


EY 


ic 
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S/. My deſire of being punctual in my obed once, 
requires "Hae you would be plain in your comman': 
r. 


Bal. The death of your brother makes you ſole 
heireſs to my eftate, which you know is about twelve 
hundred pounds a year : this fortune gives you a fair 
claim to quality, and a ti te: you mult ſet a juſt value 
upon yourſelf, and in plain terms, think no more ot 
Captain Plume, 

. You have often commended the gentleman, {r. | 

| 5 BENE Lilley 
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Hal. And I do ſo ſtill, he's a very pretty fellow; but 
though I like him well enough for a bare ſon-in-law, I 1 
don't approve of him for an heir to my eſtate and fa- 
mily ; fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truſt in 
his hands, and it might do the young fellow a kind- 
neſs, but—odds my life, twelve hundred pounds a year 
would ruin him, quite turn his brain: a captain of foot 
worth twelve hundred pounds a year! tis a prodigy in 
nature. Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand 
pounds in woods upon my eſtate. O! that would 
* make him ſtark mad: for you mult know, that all 
* captains have a mighty averſion to timber, they 
can't endure to ſee trees ſtanding : then I ſhould 
have ſome rogue of a builder, by the help of his 
damned magic art, transform my noble oaks and 
elms into corniſhes, portals, ſaſhes, birds, beaſts and 
devils, to adorn ſome magotty, new-faſhion'd bauble 
* upon the Thames; and then I. ſhould have a dog of a 
* gardener bring a habeas corpus for my terra firma, 
* remove it to Chelſea, or Tawittenham, and clap it into 
* oraſs-plats and gravel-walks. 
Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Sir, here's one with a letter below for your 
worſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your 
own. 8 

Bal. Come, ſhew me the meſlenger. 

| Exit xvith Servant. 

Sl. Make the diſpute between love and duty, and 
] am Prince Prettyman exactly. If my brother dies, 
ah poor brother! if he lives, ah poor fiſter! "Tis bad 
both ways; PII try it again-——Follow my own incli- 
nations, and breax my father's heart; or, obey his 
commands, and break my own ; worſe and worſe. Sup- 
pole I take it thus? A moderate fortune, a pretty fellow 
and a pad; or a fine eſtate, a coach and fix, and an aſs 
hat will never do neither. | 

Enter Fuſtice Ballance aud a Servant. | 
Hal. Put four horſes to the coach, { To a /ervant cube 
Sees out. | Ho, Sylvia. ; | 
Syl. Sir. | 


c 
c 


Bal, 
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Bal. How old were you when your mother died ? 


H.. So young, that I don't remember I ever had one: 
and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me ſince, 


that indeed I never wanted one. 


mw Have I ever denied you any thing you aſked of 
me 

Sy. Never, that I remember. 

Bal. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg that once in your life 
you would grant me a favour. 

Syl. Why ſhould you queſtion it, fir ? 

Bal. I don't, but I would rather counſel than com- 
mand ; I don't propoſe this with the authority of a 
parent, but as the advice of your friend; that you 
would take the coach this moment, and go into the 
country. | 

S/. Does this advice, fir, proceed from the contents of 
the letter you received juſt now ? 

Bal. No matter, I will be with you in three or four 
days, and then give you my reaſon But before you go, 
I expect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe. 

H/. Propoſe the thing, fir. 

Bal. hat you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf! to any 
man, without my conſent. 

H/. I promiſe. 

Bal. Very well, and to be even with you, I promiſe 
I never will diſpoſe of you without your own conſent, 
and ſo, Sylvia, the ku is 1eady ; farewel, | Leads tor 
10 the door, and returns. | Now ſhe's gone, I'll examine 
the contenis of this letter a little nearer, [ Reads, 

SIR, | 
M Y intimacy with Mr, Worthy has drawn a ſecret from 

him, that he had from his friend Captain Plume ; au 
my friendſhip and relation tu your family, oblige me to give you 
timely natice af it : the Captain has dijhonourable dęſig aut un 
my couſin Sylvia. Ewil: of this nature are more eaſily pre- 
wented than amended, and that you would immediaicly Send 
my coufin into the country, is the advice of, | | 

| Sir, y2ur bumble ſervant, 


MELINDA. 
V hy 
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Why the devil's in the young fellows of this age, they 


are ten times worſe than they were in my time; had 
he made my daughter a whore, and forſwore it like a 
gentleman, J could have almoſt pardoned it; but to 
tell tales before-hand is monſtrous. Hang it; I can fetch 
down a woodcock or a ſnipe, and why not a hat and 
feather? I have a cale of good piſtols, and have a 
good mind to try. 
Enter Worthy, 

Wirihy! your ſervant. 

Mor. I'm ſorry, fir, to be the mefſenger of ill news. 

Bal, 1 apprehend it, fir, you have heard that my ſon 
Owen is palt recovery. 

Mor. My letters ſay he's dead, fir. 


Bal. He's happy, and I'm ſatisficd: the ſtrokes of 


Heaven I can bear; but injuries from men, Mr. Worthy, 
are not ſo eaſily ſupported. 

Mor. 1 hope, fir, you're under no apprehenſion of 
wrong from any body, 

Bal, You know I ought to be. 

Har. You wrong my honour, in believing J could 
know any thing to your prejudice, without reſenting it as 
much as you ſhould. 

Bol. This letter, fir, which I tear in pieces to con- 
ceal the perſon that ſent it, informs me, that Plume has a 
detign upon Si, and that you are privy to it. 

Mor. Nay then, fir, I muſt do myſelf juſtice, and en- 
deavour to find out the author, {T ates up @ bit.) Sir, I 
know the hand, and if you refuſe to diſcoyer the con- 
tents, Melinda thall tell me. [ Going. 

Bal. Hold, fir, the contents I have told your alread 
only with this circumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Werthy had drawn the fecret from him. | 

Wir. Her intimacy with me! Dear fir, let me pick 
up the pieces of this letter; twill give me ſuch a hank 
upon her pride, to have her own an intimacy under 
her hand: this was the luckieſt accident ! [Gathering up 
te letter.] The aſperſion, fir, was nothing but ma- 
lice, the effect of a little quarrel between her and Miſs 


Wii, , 
Bal. 
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Bal. Are you ſure of that, fir? 
Wor. Her maid gave me the Iiftory of 225 of the 


battle, juſt now, as ſhe over-heard it. But 
your daughter has ſuffered nothing upon the account, 
Bal. No, no, poor girl, ſhe's ſo afflifted with the 


hope, fir, 


news of her brother's death, that to avoid company, ſhe | 


begged leave to be gone into the country. 

Wor. And 1s ſhe gone ? 

Bal. I could not refuſe her, ſhe was ſo prefling; 
the coach went from the door the minute before you 
camd. 2 

Mor. So preſſing to be gone, fir! I find her for- 
tune will give her the ſame airs with Melinda, and then 
Flume and I may laugh at o another, 

Hal. Like enough, women are as ſubject to pride as 
men are; and why mayMt,great women as well 45 great 
men, forget their old acquaintance f- But come, 
where's this young fellow? L love him ſo well, it would 
break the heart of me to think him a rafcal— Im 
lad my daughter's gone fairly off though. [Ai here 
oes the captain quarter? 

Vor. At Horton's ; I am to mect him tiere two hours 
hence and we ſhould be glad of your company. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy, I muſt allow a day 
or two to the death of my ſon: the decorum of mourn- 
ing is what we owe the world, becauſe they pay it to 
us. Afterwards, I'm yours over a bottle, or how you 
Wil. 

Wor. Sir, I'm your humble ſervant. 


[ Exeurt {x re V 
SCENE, The Sireet. 


Enter Kite, with Coſtar Pear-main ir oe hand, ar 
| | Thomas Apple-tree % the other, drunt. 
| Kite inge. 
Our prantice Tom may now re fiuſe 
fg wipe His ſcoundrel maſter's ſhoes ; 
| For 4ο he's Free to ing aud play, 
Over the hills and for azvay—Over, So. 
NE __ The mob fangs the 9 
| 14 
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We (ball lead more happy lives, 

By getting rid of brats and wiver, 

7 hat eld d and brawi both night and day, 
Over the hills, and far Ov, T, "i 


Kite, Hey boys! thus we ſoldiers live! drink, ſing, 


dance, play: we hve, as one ſhould fay-——we live-- 


tis impoſſible to tell how we live We are all vridices 
——Why—why, you are a king—You are an empe- 
ror, and I'm a prince—now—an't we— 

Tho, No, ſerjeant, III be no Era 

Kite. No! 

The, No, I' be a juſtice of peace. 

Kite, A juſtice of peace, man ! 

The, Ay, .wauns will I; for fince this preſſing act 
they arc greater than any emperor under the ſun. 

Kite. be you are a juſtice of peace, and vou are a 
king, and 1 am a duke, and a rum duke, an't It ? 

Can, Ay, but I'll be no Kang. 

Kite. What then? 

C:#. I'll be a queen. 

Kite, A queen ! 

Cot. Ay, queen of England, that's greater than any 
king of 'em a. 

Kt, Bravely faid, faith; huzza for- the queen. 

Haza ,] But, hark'e, you, Mr. Juſtice, and yon, Mr, 
Queen, did you never ſce the king's picture ? 

Hoch. No, no, no. 

Xe. 1 wonder at that; I have two of 'em ſet in gold, 
and as like his majeſty, God blets the mark, $Scc here, 
they are ſet in gold. 

Tales boo gurmens out 27 ut pocket, pieves ane ta each, 

7 8 The wonderful w orks of nature! 

| Losing at 1. 

C. What's this writing about? Here's a poſy, 1 
believe, Ca- m-lus * hat's that, ſerjeant? 

Kite, O!. Carolus? — Why , Cariins is Latin for 
King Gear! ge, that's all. | 
Coft "Tis a fine thing to be a ſcollard. —Serjeant, will 
vou art with this ? 1 If buy it on you, if it come within 
the om; ass of a town. _ 
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Kite. A crown! never talk of buying; 'tis the ſz 
Hing among friends, you know; I'll ws Af them to you 
both. you ſhall give me as good a thing. Put en vp, 
-and remember your old friend, when I am over the lull, 
and far away. _ | T hey fing and put up the money, 

Enter Plume ſinging. 

Plume, Over the hills, and over the main, 

To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain: 
T he king commands, and we'll obey, 


Over the hills, and far away. 


Come on my men of mirth, away with it, I'll make ons 
among ye: who are theſe hearty lads ? | 

Kite. Off with your hats; ounds off with your hats; 
this 15 the captain, the captain. 

Tho, We have ſeen captains afore now, mun. 

Cg. Ay, and heutenant captains too; $'fleſh, I'll kcrp 


on my nab. 


Tha. And I'ſe ſcarcely doff mine for any captain in 
England :; my vether's a freebolder. 

Plume. Who are theſe jolly lads, ſerjeant ? 
Kite. A couple of honeſt brave fellows that are wiling 
to ſerve the king: I have entertain'd em juit now, 25 
volunteers, under your honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they ſhall have o- 


 Junteers are the men I want, thoſe are the men fit to make 


ſoldiers, captains, generals, 

Cet. Wounds, Tummas, what's this! are you lifted? 

Tho. Fleſh! not I: are you CH il 
Cl. Wounds, not J. | 

Kite. What! not liſted ! ha, ha, ha! a very good jeſt, 
i faith. 
_ Coft, Come, Jummas, we'll go home. 

Tho. Ay, ay, come, | 

Kite. Home! for ſhame, gentlemen, behave your- 
ſelves better before your captain: dear Tummas, hone! 
Caſtar. | STOR 

The. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then I command you to ftay : Ife 
you both centinels in this place, for two hours, 6 


watch 


Kn 


THE RECRUITING OFFICER 22 


watch the motion of St. Mary's clock, you; and you 


the motion of St. Chad's: and he that * ſtir from his 


poſt, till he be relieved, ſhall have my n in his guts 
the next minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, ferjennt? I'm afraid you 
are too rough with theſe gentlemen. 

Kite. I'm too mild, ſir they diſobey command, fir, 


and one of 'm ſhould -be ſhot for an N to the 
— 


Co. Shot, T ummas ? | 

Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? 

Jh. We don't know ! the noble ſerjeant is pleas' d to 
be in a paſſion, ſir but 


10 Ihey diſobey command, they deny their being 
liſte 

T5. Nay, ſerjeant, we don't downright deny it 
neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot ; but 
we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and beging your 
worlhip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's eaſily known; have either of you re- 
ceived any of the king's money ? 

Cali. Not a braſs farthing, fir. 

Kite, Sir, they hame each of them received one and 
twenty ſhillings, and 'tis now in their pockets. 

Ce. Wounds, if I have a penny. in my pocket but 
a bent ſix- pence, I'll be content to be lifted, and ſhot 
into the bargain. 

To. * I: lock'e here, fir. 

Cin. Nothing but the king's picture, that the ſerjeant 
gave me juſt now. | 

Kite, See there, a guinea, one and twenty W 
vother has the fellow on't. | 

Plume, The caſe is plain, gentlemen, the goods are 
found upon you : thoſe pieces of gold are worth one 
and twenty ſhillings each. 

Ct. do it ſeems, that Carolus is one and twenty 
ſailüngs in Latin. 

7 52, "Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we arelifted, 

( 2. Fleth ! but we an' | #4 kak 1 deſire to be Car- 
ried before the mayor, captain. 

| [Captain and Serjeant whiſper che awhile. 
B 2 Plume, 
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Plume. Twill never do, N- your damn'd trick: 

will ruin me at laſt—I won't loſe the fellows though, 
. if I can help it. Well, gentlemen, there muſt be ſolde 
0 trick in this; my ſetjeant offers to take his oath that you 

are fairly liſted. _ 

Tho. Why, captain, we know that you ſoldiers have 
more liberty of conſcience than other folks; but for me, 
or neighbour Car here, to take ſuch an oath, "twould 
be downright perjuration. 

Plume. Look'e, raſcal, you villain, if T find that 
you have impoſed upon theſe two honeft fellows, [1] 

«rample you to „you dog. Come, how 
was 1t ? 

Tho. Nay, then, we'll ſpeak; your ſerjeant, as you 
ſay, is a rogue, an't like your worſhip, begging your 
worſhip's pardon—and 

Coſt. Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know 1 
can read. — And ſo, fir, he gave us thole two 

pieces of money for pictures of the king, by way of a 
preſent. 
Plume. How ! by way of a preſent! the ſon of a 
whore! I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt fellows, like you! 
1 ſcoundrel, rogue, villain! | 
| j [ Beats off the Serj-ant, ard fuller, 
| Both. O brave noble captain! huzza ! a brave cap- 
1 tain, faith. . 
14 Coft. Now, Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beating: 
Th ; this is the braveit captain I ever faw—————vounds L 
1 have a month's mind to go with him. 
| Emer Plume, 
Plume. A dog, to abuſe- two ſuch honeſt fellows as 
you Look'e, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow, ] 
came among vou as an officer to liſt ſoldiers, not as a 
kidnapper, to fteal flaves. 
Coft, Mind that T zmmas, | 
Plume, I defire no man to go with me, but as I went 
myſelf: I went a volunteer, as you, or you, may do; 
for a little time carried a muſket, and now I command 
a company. Py 


Tho, Mind that, Cotar : a ſweet gentleman. 


Plane, 
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Flume. "Tis true, gentlemen, I might take an advan- 
tage of you; the king's money was in your pockets, my 
ſericant was ready to take his oath you were liſted; but I 
fcorn to do a baſe thing, you are both of you at your 


liberty, 


Cot. Thank you, noble captain——]-cods, I can't find 
in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 

Tho, Ay, Coftar, would he always hold in this 
mind ? 

Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more I'll tel] you: 
you're both young tight fellows, and the army is the 
place to make you men for ever: every man has his lot, 
and you have yours: what think you now of a purte 
of French gold out of a monſieur's pocket, after you 


have daſhed out his brains with the but-end of your tire- 


lock? eh! | 


Caf. Wauns! I'll have it. Captain——gire me a 
ſhilling, and I'll follow you to the end of the world, 
The. Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na ; be advis'd. 
Plume, Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee, 
as earneſt of what ILIl do farther for thee. 
7:0. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Car. | 
[ Cries, and pulls back his arm. 
Cot. I woll J wull—-——Waunds, my mind 
gives me that I ſhall be a captain myſelf I take your 
money, fir, and now I am a gentleman, 
Plume. Give me thy hand, and now you and I will 
travel the world o'er, and command it wherever we tread 
-—-— — ——-Þring your friend with you, if you can. 


Ad. 

Cot. Well, Trummas, muſt we part? | 

750. No, Coſtar, I cannot leave thee- Come, 
captain, I'll een go along too; and if you have two 
honeſter, ſimpler lads in your company, than we two 
bare been; I'll ſay no more. | 

Plume. Here, my lad, [Gives him many.) Now your 
name? | 
Tha. Tummas Abple- tree. 
Plume. And yours. 
Co/t, Coftar Pear- main. , | 
Flure. Well faid Cefar“ Born where? 8 
| 333 Tie, 
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T ho. Boch in Hereferdfhrre, 
Plume, Very well; courage, my lads-—— Now 7h 
fn g. Over the hills and far axvay.. 
Conrage, 0035, lis one ia ten 
But ave return all gentlemen ; 
Wile congqueris g Colours aue diſplay . 
Over the hills and far away. 
Kite, take care of em. 
| Enter kite. | 
Nite. An't you 2 couple of pretty fellows. now ! hore 
you have complained to the captain, I am to be turned 
out, and one of you will be ſerjeant. Which of you is 
to have my halberd ? 
Beth Recruits, I. | 
A ite. So you {hall in your guts— Put in: 
* mean tune', march you ſons of Whores. 
| Beats then F. 
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OO.” . 
SCENE, z. Martet-Place. 
Enter Plume and Worthy. 


Vor. J Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two 
fortunes : we loved two ladies, they met us halt 
way, and juſt as we were upon the point of leaping into 
their arms, Fortune drops into their laps, pride 1 
their hearts, a maggot fills their heads, madneſs tahes 
'em by the tails, they ſnort, kick up their heels, and 
away they run. | 
Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore— 
A couple of poor melancholy monſters What ſhall 
we do ? 


Ir. I have a trick for mine; the letter, you kno, 
and the fortune-tellcr. 
Plume, And I have a trick for mine. 
Wir. What is it? 
Plume. I'll never think of her again. 


Ver. 
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Nor. No? | 

Plume. No; I think mylelf above adminiſtering to 
the pride of any woman, were ſhe worth twelve thou- 
and a year ; and I ha'n't the vanity to believe I ſhall 
erer gain a lady worth twelve hundred The 
generous good-natured G, in her ſmock, I admire; 
hat the haughty, ſcornful Hi, with her fortune, I 
4 ſpiſe What! ſneak out. of town, and not ſo 
much as a word, a line, a compliment. 'Sdeath !. 
how far off does ſhe live? I'll go and break her win- 
dows. Ro 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window-bars too, to 
come at her Come, come, friend, no more of your 
rough military airs. | 


| Euter Kite. | 

Kite. Captain, captain, fir! look yonder, ſhe's a com- 
ing this way: Tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt little tit! 

Plume. Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in 
love; here ſhe comes: But Kite, what is that great 
country fellow with her ? 

Kite. I can't tell, fic.. 

Enter Roſe, followed by her brother Bullock, awith chick. ns 
on her arm in a baſket. 

Reſe. Buy chickens, young amd tender chickens, 
young and tender chickens. 

Plume, Here, you chickens ! 

Roſe, Who calls? 

Plume. Come hither, pretty maid. 

Reje.. Will you pleaſe to buy, fir? 

Wor. Yes, child, we'll both buy. | 

Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair, market for your- 
ſelf——come, child, I'll buy all you have. 

R5/e. Then all J have is at your ſervice. { Couriſias. 

Hor. Then muit I ſhift for myſelf, I find. { Exit. 

Plume. Let me ſee ; young and tender, you fay, 

| | [ Chucks her under the chin. 

Roſe. As ever you taſted in your lite, fir, 

Plume. Come, 1 muſt examine your baſket to the 
bottom, my dear. | 
 Kge, Nav, for what matter, put in your hand ?— 

es 34 | feel 


att. Gat Arad 


32 THE RECRUITING OFFICER, 


feel, fir ; I warrant my ware as good as any in the mar. 
ket. 

Plume. And T'll'buy it all, child, were it ten times 
more. | 

— 2 Sir, I can furniſh vou. 

Ply 


mer. Come then, we won't quarrel about the price, 

they're fine birds 
creature? 

Roſe. Raſe, fir: My father is a farmer within three 


Pray what is your name, pretty 


ſhort miles o' the town ; we keep this market: I fell 


chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother Bul/ack there 
ſells corn. | 

Bullock, Come, ſiſter, haſte, we ſhall be late hoame. 

| [ 4 h1/tl, es about the ; flag 7. 

Plume. Kite! [Tips him the auul, he returns it. 
Pretty Mrs. Ro/e=——you have——let me: fee——how 
many ? 

Roe. A dozen, fir, and they are richly worth a 
crown. | 

Bul. Come, Rue, I ſold fifty ſtrakes of barley 
to-day in half this time; but you will higgle and 
diser for a penny, more than the commodity is 
worth. | 

Rojo, What's that to you, oaf! I can make as much 
out of à groat, as you can out of four-pence, I'm ti» 
the gentleman bids fair; and when I meet with 
a chapman, I know how to make the beſt of him 
And ſo, fir, I ſay, tor a crown piece the bargain 


Vvours. 
- 


Piume. Here's a guinea, my dear; 

Hege. I can't change your money, fir. 

Hume, Indeed, indeed, but you can—my lodging 18 
had by, chicken, and we'll make change there. 

8 [ Goes off, ſhe follars n. 

Kite. So, fir, as | was telling you, I have ſeen one of 
theſe H»f/ars eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, and after. 
wards picked his teeth with a paliſado. 

Bul. Ay, you ſoldiers fee very ſtrange things; but 


pray, fir, what is a rabelin ? 


Kitts 
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Kite, Why tis like a modern minced pye, but the 
cruſt is banded hard, and the plumbs ae ſomewhat 
hard of digeſtion. F 98 

Bu/, Then your paliſado, pray what may he be 
Come, Rnug/e, pray ha done; 

Rite. Your paliſado is a pretty fort of bodkin, about 
the thickneſs of my leg. | 

Hul. That's a fib, 1 believe. de.] Eh! where's 
Rue ? Reuge“ Hense“ s'ſleſh, where's Kar gone? 

Kite, She's gone with the captain. 

Bal. The captain! Wauns, there's no preſſing of 
women, ſure ? 

Kite, But there is, ſure. 

Bul. If the captain ſhould preſs Re, 1 ſhould be 
rained———— Which way went ſhe! O! the devil take 
your rabelins and paliſadoes. E. ie. 

Kite, You {hall be better acquainted with them, honeſt 
Bullzck, or I ſhall miſs my aim. 

Enter Worthy. 

Hor. Why thou art the moſt uſeful fellow in nature to 
your captain; admirable in your way, I find. | 

Kite. Yes, fir, I underſtand my buſineſs, I will ſay it. 

Wir. How came you ſo qualified ? 

Ribe. You muſt know, fir, I was born a gypſy, 2nd 
bred among that crew till I was ten years old, there J 
learned canting and lying; I was bought from my 
mother Clenpaira, by a certain nobleman, for three 
guincas, who, liking my beauty, made me his page; 
there I learned impudence and pimping. I was turned 
off for wearing my Lord's linen, and drinking my 
Lady's ratafta, and turned bailiff's follower ; there I 
tarn*! bullying and (wearing. I at Iait got into the 
army, and there I learned whoring and drinking 
do that if your worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole ſum, 
viz, Canting, lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, 
ſwearing, whoreing, drinking, and a lulberd, vou 
will find the ſum total amonnting to a recruiting ſer- 
cant. 

. And pray what induced yon to turn ſoldier ? 

te. Hunger and ambition; the fears of ſtarving, 

N And 
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Ba! lance. 
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and hopes of a truncheon, led me along to 2 gentle. 
man with a fair tongue, and fair periwig, who loaded 
me with promiſes ; but gad, it was the lighteſt ad 
that I ever felt in my life He promiſed to ad ne 
me, and indeed he did ſo——to a garret in the an 
1 alked him why he put me in priſon ; he called me 
lying dog, and ſaid I was in garriſon ; and indeed, . 
a garriſon that may hold out till doomſday betyre ! 
thould defire to take it again. But here comes ]ult.ce 


* 


Fuer Ballance a Bullock. 

Bal. Here, you ſerjeant, where's your captain '— 
Here's a poor fooliſh fellow comes clamouring +5 
me with a complaint, that your captain has preſſed 
bis futter; do you know any thing of this matter, 
IForthy # 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! 1 know his fiſter is gor with 
Piu ve to his lodging, to fell him ſome chickens. 

Hab. Is that all? the fellow's a fool. 

Bul. I know that, an't like your worſhip ; but 
your wonſhip pleaſes to grant me a warrant. to bring tr 
be fore your worſhip, for fear of the work. 

Pal. Thou'rt mad, fellow, thy ſiſter is ſafe enough. 

Kt. I hope fo too. % 

or. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, fellow, than to belicte 
taat the captain can hf women. | 

Bu. I knew not whether they liſt them, or what the, 


f 4 
- * 


do with them, but I am ſure they carry as man, women 
as men with them out of the country. 

Bal. But how came you not to go along with your 
fiſter? 

3:7. Lord, fir, I thought no more of her going than! 
do of the day I ſhall die; but this gentleman bere net 
ſuſpecting any hurt neither, I beheve——you' thou"! 


uc term, frie ad, did you? | 
Kite, Lack-a-day, fir, not I—only that, I belicre, } 
ſnall marry her to-morrow. - Aides 
Ba". 1 begin to ſmell powder. Well, friend, but 
what did that gentleman with you? . 
Baul. Why, fir, he entertained me with a fine et. 
Ct 
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of a great ſea- fight, between the //wmngarians, I think it 
was, and the J «d-Irifp. 

Nite. And ſo, tir, while we were in the heat of bat- 
tie the captain carried off the baggage. 

Bal. Serjcant, go along with ths fellow to your cap- 
tain, give him my humble ſervice, and deſire him to dif- 
charge the wench, tho' he has lifted her. 

Bul. Ay, and if ſhe ben't free tor chat, he ſhall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite. Come, honeſt friend, vou ſhall go to my qua r- 
ters, inſtead of the captain's |. ti 46. 

E * Kite and Bullock. 

Bal. We mutt get this mad 8 aptain his complement of 
men, and fend him packing, elſe he'll over-zzun che 

Cuntry. 

Yor. You fee, fir, how little he values your daughter's 
diſd ain. | 

Bal. J like him the better ; I was juſt ſuch another 
fellow at his age. I never ſei my heart upon any wo- 
man ſo much as to rake myſelf uneaſy at the diſ- 
appointment; but what was very ſurpriſing both to 
* myſelf and friends, 1 changed on a ſudden, from 
the moſt fickle lover, to the moſt conſtant huſhand 
in the world, gut row goes your affair with Me- 
linda : * 

Hor. Very fiowly ; Cupid had formerly wings, hat I 

think, in this age, he goes upon crutches ; or J fancy 
Jeums had been dallying with her cripple Faicar when 
my amour commenced, wiich has made it go on fo 
iamely my miſtreſs has got a captain too; but ſuch a 
captain! as J hve, vonder he comes. 
Hal. Who ? that bluff fellow in the ſaſh ? I don't know 
him. | 

Har. But I engage he Known you, and every body 
at ürſt fight 5 his impudence were a ip V, were 
not his 1gnorance proportionate ; he has the moſt 
oniverſal acquaintance of any man living, for he won't 
be alone, and no body will keep him company twice; 
then ne's a Coafar among the women, eu, i, e 
kts all. If he has but talked W ich the maid, he 

ſwears 
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ſwears he has Iain with the miſtreſs; but the mot 
ſurprifing part of his chatacter is his memory, w/c, 
is the moſt prodigious, and the moſt trifling n 
world. 

Bal I have met with fuch men, and I tac 


good for noth! ng memory to proceed from a cet 


* contexture of the brain, which is purely adapted :4 
N iwpe rtinencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the own 


+ having no thoughts of his own to difturb them. 


© have known à man as perfect as .A ger, 4s tO 
the Gay and year of moi! important tranſa&tions, by! 
© be altogether ignorant in the cauſes or conſequences of 
© any « by. thing of moment; ] have known another 
acquire fo my ch by travel, as to tell you the names 
of mol! places in Europe „with their diftance of mi} 
leagues, or hours, as punctually as a poſt- boy : but | 
any thing 8 elſe b A8 ignorant as the horſe that ca | 
mail, | 
Ir. 1 is is your man, fir, add but the tra telle 
ing, Le Of lying, and even that he abuſes; this is 
P: CLUT ; yp Sol! id the lite. 
Euter Brazen. 
Bros. Mr, Forthy, Lam your ſervant, and fo fort! _ 
3 my dear, 
. Whiſpering, fir, beſore company, is not mar- 
ners, and when no body's by, tis fooliſh. 
Bug. Company! mort de ma vie | beg the genilc- 
man's pardon ; who is he? | 
Hor, Mik him. 
Brez. So I will. My dear, I am your ſervant, and 
ſo forth your name, my dear? 
Bal. Very Jaconic, fir. 
Bus. Loacmic! a very good name truly: I have” 
known ſ-veral of the Laconic: abroad : poor Tack Lau- 
oy: he was killed at the battle of Landen. I remember 
t he had a N ribbon 1 in his hat that very day, and 
alder he fell, wie for nd a piece of neat's tongue in his 
pocket, 


Bal. Pray, fir, did the French attack us, or we them, 


al La. nden — 
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Bras. The French attack us! Oons, fir, are you ai 
Tac -obate ? 


Bal. Why that queſtion: ? ? 


Braz. Becauſe none but a Jacobite could think that” 
the French durſt attack us No, fir, we attacked 
them on the— I have reaſOn-to remember the time, 
for 1 had tw o and Oy horſes killed under me that” 
dav. 

Wer. Then, fir, you mutt hare rid mighty hard. 

Bal. Or perhaps, fir, like my countrymen, you rid 
upon half a dozen horſes at once. 

Braz. What do you mean, gentlemen? 1 tell you 
they were killed, all torn to pieces by cannon- ſhot, ex- 
cept fx I ſtaked to death upon the enemies Chevarx d, 
* Je. 

Bal. Noble captain, may I crave your name? 

Braz. Brazen, at 405 ſervice. 


Hal. Oh, Brazen, a very good name; I have known 
ſeveral of the Bragent abroad. 


I. Do you know one captain Plume, fir? 
Brax. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in 
North: aun pie Hire 53—— — Honeſt Frank / many, 
a dry bottle have we cracked hand to fit ; you mutt 
tave known his brother Charles, that was concerned 
in the India Company; he married the daughter of old. 
Tompe-Pad, the Maſter in C hancery, u very pretty 
woman, only, ſquinted a little ; ſhe died in chi bed 
of her firſt child; but the child furvir ed, twas a daugh- 
ter, but Whether 'twas called Margaret or Margery, 
upon my ſoul, I can't remember. [ Leatiug on his 
«Wat 4 But, gentlemen, I muſt meet a lady, a twenty 
_ mtouſand pounder, pretently, upon the walk by the 
Water IWirthy, your fervant; Laconic, yours! 
[ Ext. 
Hal. If you can have ſo mean an opinion of M. linda, 
as to be jealous of this fellow „I think ſhe ought to give 
vou-cauſe to be fo, 
; 1/5;, J don't think the encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a Jover, as to ſet me up a rival ; were 
there any credit to be Siren to his words, 1 ſhould be- 
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tieve Melinda had made him this afſignation ; I mutt ge 
fee ; fir, you'll pardon me. [ Exit, 
Hal. Ay, ay, fir, you're a man of bufineſs—But ut 
have we got here ? 
Enter Roſe ſinging. 
| Roſe. And I ſhall be a lady, a captain's lady, 1 
ride ſingle upon a white horſe with a ſtar, upon a 
fide-ſaddle ; and I ſhall go to Landon and fee the tom, 
and the lions, and the king. Sir, an pleaſe your w-r- 
ſhip, 1 have often ſeen your worſhip ride through cu. 
rounds a hunting, begging your worſhip's pardon-—--- 
Pray: what ray this lace be worth a yard? 
| | Shewwtin 4 fame r. 
Bal. Right Mechiin, by this light! where did you ge. 
this lace, child ? 1 
- R:ſe. No matter for that, fir, I came honeſtly by it. 
Bal. ] queſtion it much. Af. 
Roſe. And fee here, fir, a fine Turkey-fhell r 
box, and fine mangere; fee here, | Takes ſurf 45:7 
ed.] The captain learned me how to take it with an 
air. | 
Bal. Ohot the captain! now the murder's out, aud {5 
the captain taught you to take it with an air? 
Re. Yes, and give it with an air too pit} 
your worſhip pleaſe to taſte my ſnuff ? | 
[Oer the box affo?:1!: 
Bal. You are a very apt ſcholar, pretty maid, And 
pray, what did you give the captain for theſc hn: 
things ? | | 
Reje, He's to have my brother for a ſoldier, and two 
or three ſweet-hearts that 1 have in the country, ties 
ſhall all go with the captain: O he's the fineft man, 4 
the humbleſt withal ; would you believe it, fir, he r 
ried me up with him to his own chamber, with as much 
fam-mam-mill-yararality as if J had been the beft lacy 
in de an. 
Bal. Oh! he's a mighty familiar gentleman, as can 


be. 
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Euter Plume, fiuging. 
Plume. But it is un fo, 
With thoſe that go,, 
Tyre“ froſt and ſnuw;, 
NV apropos, ' 
My maid with the milking-porl. 
Ile hold of Role;. 
How, the juſtice ! then I'm arraigned, condemned, and 
exccuted, | 
Bal. O, my noble captain! 
Ree. And my noble captain too, fir. | 
Plume. *Sdeath, child, are von mad ? Mr. PBal- 
/ance, J am ſo full of buſineſs about my recruits, that I 
have not a moment's time to—I have juit now three or 
tour people to 
Bal. Nay, captain, J muſt ſpeak to you 
Riſe. And fo mult I too, captain. 
Plume. Any other time, fir—I cannot for my life, ſir. 
Bal. Pray, fir—-— 
Plume, 'Vwenty thouſand things -I would but 


—now, fir, pray — devil take me 1 cannot—1 
muſt— | Breaks away,, 
Bal. Nay, I'll follow you, [ Exit, 
R:/e, And I too. | Exit, 


8 C E N E, the Walk by the Severn ide. 
Enter Melinda, and her maid Lucy. 

Mel. And, pray, was it a ring, or buckle, or 
pendents, or knots ? or in what ſhape was the almighty 
puld transformed, that has bribed you fo much in his. 
fa our? 

Luc. Indeed, madam, the laſt bribe I had from the 
captain, was only a ſmall piece of Flanders edging for 
pinners. | 

Mel. Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a preſent from 
officers to their women, as ſomething elſe is from their 
omen to them. They every year bring over a cargo 
of lace, to cheat the king- of his duty, and his ſubjects 
ot er honeſty. 

Lac. They only barter one fort of prohibited goods 
t another, madam, ths | 

Mel, 
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M.). Has any of "em been bartering with you, ,. 
Pert, that you talk fo like a trader? 
* Luc. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if 1; 
were my fault; the crime is none of mine, tho' | pre. 
tend to excuſe it: "Though he ſhould nat ſee you thi- 
week, can ] help it? But I was ſay ing, adam 
« friend, captain Pune, has ſo taken him up thele ty 
1 days 

* Mel, Pſha! would his friend, the captain, were ties 
© upon his back; I warrant he has never been (© 


0M 


« {ince that confounded captain came to town: the den 


« take all officers, I ſay— they do the nation more hamm 
© by debauching us at home, than they do good by d 
* fending us abroad: no ſooner a captain comes to town, 
but all the young lellows flock about Jum, and we can't 
« keep a man to ourſelves,” 

Inc. One would imagine, madam, by your co: on 
for Werthy's abſence, that you ſhould uſe him better winch 
he's with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was concerned fo 
his abſence ? I'm only vexcd that I've had nothing faid 
to me theſe two days. One may like the love, and d 
ſpiſe the lover, I hope; as one may love the treaſon, a. 
hate the traitor. O! here comes another captain, and 5 
rogue that has the confidence to make love to me; bit 
indeed, I don't wonder at that, when he has the aftaran 
to fancy himſelf a fine gentleman. 

Luc. If he ſhould ipeak of the aflignation, I ſhould be 
rumed.. Ad. 

* Euter Braren. | 


3.4 


Bras. True to the touch, faith! [Ade,] Madam, I. 


am your humble ſervant, and all that, madam ? \ 


fne river this ſame Severn —— — Do you love biking, 
madam? ? - 
Mel. *Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement for lovers. 
Braz. I'll go buy hooks and lines preſently ; for 
you mult know, madam, that I have ſerved in © /anders 
againſt the French, in Hungary againit the Turk:, and til 
Tanger againſt the Moors, ang 1 vas neyer ſo much in 
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love before; and ſplit me, madam, in all the campaigns 
| ever made, I have not ſeen ſo fine a woman as you 
ladyſhip. | | 

Mel. And from all the men I ever ſaw, I never had {9 
fine a compliment : but you ſoldiers are the beſt bred 
men, that we muſt allow, 

Rraz. Some of us, madam-——But there are brutes 
among us too, very ſad brutes; for my own part, I 
have always had the good luck to prove agreeable-—— 
I have had very conſiderable offers, madam—lI might 
have married a German princeſs, worth fifty thouſand 
cowns a year, but her ſtove diſguſted me. "The daugh- 
ter of a Turk Baſham tell in , ke with me too, when 
1 was priſoner among the infidels ; ſhe offered to rob 
her father of his treaſure, and make her eſcape with 
me: but I don't know how, my dime was not come; 


hanging and marriage, you know, go by deſtiny. Fate 


has reſerved me for a. Shire lady, worth twenty 
thoufand pounds Do you know any ſuch perſon, 
madam ? | SALE. | 

Mel. Extravagant coxcomb ! [Ad.] To be ſure, a 
great many ladies of that fortune would be proud of the 
name of Mrs. Brazer. Hes 

Bra, Nay, for that matter, madam, there are women 
of very good quality of the name of Brazen. 

| Euter Worthy. 

Ad. O! are you there, gentleman Come, 
captain, we'll walk this way, give me your hand. 

Heng. My hand, heart's: blood and guts, are at your 
ſervice Mr. Worthy, your ſervant, my dear. 


Exit, leading Melinda. 


or. Death and fire! this is not to be borne. 
Euter Plume. 

Flume. No more it is, faith, 

r. What? | £ | 

ume. The March beer at the Rave ; I have beer 
doubly ſerving the king—raiſing men, and railing the 
exciſt—-Recruiting and elections are rare friends to the 
exeiſe, | | | 

Her. Lou an't drunk. | . 

5 Plumes 
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Plume, No, no, whimſical only ; I could be mighty 

fooliſh, and fancy myſelf mighty witty. Reaſon fill 
_— its throne, but it nods a little, thar's all, 
ar. Then you're juſt fit for a frolic.. 

Plume. As fit as cloſe pinners for a punk in the pit. 

Mor. There's your 2 then, recover me that ce 
from that Tangerine. 

"Hm wg s wellrigged, but how is ſhe manned ? 
War. B tain Brazen, that 1 told you of to-da, 
ſhe is called 7 Melinda, a firſt- rate, I can aſſure you ; . 
ſhe ſheered off with him juſt now, on purpoſe to affront 
me; but according to your advice, I would take no no- 
tice, becauſe I would ſeem to be above a concern for lies 

behaviour ; but have a care of a quarrel; 

Plume. No, no,. I never-quarre rel 'with any thing in my 
eups, but an oyſter-wench, or a cook-maid ;. and if they 
ben't civil, I knock em down. But hark'e, my os id, 
Pl make love, and I muſt make love. I tell you what, 
Fll make love like a platoon. 

Mor. Platoon, how's that? 

Plume. I'll 8 ſtoop, and ſtand,. Faith ; moſt his 
are gained by pl atooning. 

r. Here they come; I muſt leave you; [ Exit. 

Plume. Soh ! — muſt I look as ſober and as de:nu:r 
as a whore at a chriſtening. | 

Enter Brazen and Melinda. 

Brax. Who's that, madam ?. 

Mel. A brother officer of yours,. I ſuppoſe, Fr. 

Brax. Ay ———— —- My dear! [To Ply me, 

Plume. My dear. [ Run and embrace. 

Brax. My. dear boy, tow is't? Your name, my dear! 
if 1 be not miſtaken, I have ſeen: your face. 

Plume. I never ſaw yours in my lite, my dear—Put 

here's a face well-known as the ſun's, that ſhines on al, 
and is by all adored. 


Brax. Have you any pretenfions,. fir ? q 
Plume. Pretenſions! | 
Brax. That is, fir, have you over fra abroad ? 
Plume. I have ſerved at home, fir, for ages ſerv ed this / 


£ruel fair—And that will ſerve the turn, far. 17 
4 HTN | | 2 | Mei. 1 
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Mel. So between the fool and the rake, I ſhall bring 
a fin: ſpot of work upon my hands—1I fee Merihy yon- 
de. AA could be content to be friends with him, would 
he come this way. | | | | Ajzge. 

Braz, Will you fight for the lady, fir ? 

Plume, No, fir, but I'll have her notwithſtanding. 
T hou peerls/s princeſs of Salopian plains, 
Emuy'd by xymphs, and worſhip'd by the ſeuaint, 

Brax. Oons, fir, not fight for her! 

Plume, Pr'ythee be quiet 1 ſhall be out 

Behold, how humbly does the Severn glides 
To greet thee princeſs of the Severn /:de. 

Braz, Don't mind him, madam It he were not ſo 
well drefied, I ſhould take him for a poet But I'll 
ſhew you the difference preſently Come, madam 
we'll place you between us, and now the longeſt ſword 
carries her. | Draws. 

Bel, ¶ Shneting. | 

Enter Worthy. | 
Oh! Mr. Worthy, ſave me from theſe madmen. 
[ Exit with Worthy. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you follow, fir, and 
aght the bold raviſher ? 

Han. No, fir, you are my man. 

Plume. ] don't Ele the wages, I won't be your man, 

Uraz, Then you're not worth my ſword. 

Plame. No! Pray what did it coſt ? 

Rraz. It coſt me twenty piſtoles in France, and my 
enemies thouſands of lives in #larxder:. | 

Hume. Then they had a dear bargain. 

Enter Sylvia in Man's Apparel. 

Sl. Save ye, ſave ye, gentlemen, 

Braz. My dear, I'm yours: 

Pine. Do you know the gentleman ? 
: Bras. No, but I will prefently Your name, my 

ear | 

Sl. ilfal ; Fack Wilful, at your ſervice, 

, Has. What, the Kenti/5 Wilfuls, or thoſe of Stafford- 
pare f 

S Both, fir, boch; Pm related to all the Vilſuls in. 

£2175, and I'm head of the family at preſent. 


Plume. 
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Plume. Do you hve in this country, fir? | 

H.. Yes, fir,” I live where I ſtand ; I have ren 
home, houſe, nor habitations, beyond this [e. 05 
ground ? 

Brax. What are you, ſir? 

Hl. Arake. 

Plume. In the. army, I preſume. 

H.. No, but I intend to liſt immediately Loose, 
gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt, has me. 

Brax. Sir, I'll prefer you, I'Il make you a corpora! 
this minute. 

Plume, Corporal! I'l make you my companion, vn 
Mall eat with me. 

Braz. You ſhall drink with me. 

Plume. You ſhall lie with me, you young rogue. 

#rax. You ſhall receive your pay, and do nod 

Fyl. Then you muit make me a field officer. 

Plume, Pho, pho, pho! I'll do more than all lis; 
Il make you a corporal, and give you a brevct tor 

5 ſerjeant. | 

Br. Can you read and write, fir? 

Sy, Yes. AS 

Braz, Then your buſineſs is dor Il mage 
you chaplain to the regiment. 

Yi. Your promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at ale to 
chuſe ; there is one Plame, that I hear much commented, 
D town; pray winch of you is captain Plume # 

Plume, I am captain Plume. 

HB raz, No, no, I am captain Plume. 

H. Hev-day |! 

Plume. Captain Plume I'm your ſervant, my Gear, 

Brax. Captain Brazen { I am yours>——the fen 
dares not fight. N ⁴ 


0 
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Evter Kite. 
Kite, Sir, if vou pleaſe — 
| | [Goes te whiſper Plume. 
lum. No, no, there's your captain. Captain ” {-+-, 
Four ſerjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me tor you. 
Bras. He's an incorrigible ſot.— Here my L 


pl Hellorn, here's forty ſhillings for you. Plume 
| 4 Flat 
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Plume. I forbid the banns———-Look'e, friend, yon 
Thrall Int with captain Brazen, | 
Sy. I will fee captain Brazen hanged firſt : I will lift 
with captain Plume; I am a free-born Exgliſhman, and 
will be a ſlave my own way, Look e, fir, will you 
ſtand by me ? {To Brazen. 
Brax. JI warrant you, my lad. | 
H.. Then I will tell you, captain Brazen [ To Plume) 
_ 9 are an ignorant, pretending, impudent cox- 
comb. | 
 Braz, Ay, ay, a fad dog. 


Hl. A very ſad dog; give me the money, noble caps 
tan Plume. d 


Plane. Then you won't liſt with captain Braxen? 
Hl. I won't. 
Brax. Never mind him, child, I'll end the diſpu te pre- 
fently—Hark'e, my dear. | 
{Takes Plume 7 one fide of the flage, and enters 
tains him in dumb fheaw, 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is captain Plume, I am 
his ſerjeant, and will take my oath on't, 
Hl. What! you are ſerjeant Ate. 
Kite. At your ſervice. 
Sy]. Then I would not take your oath for a far- 
thing. | 
Kite. A very underſtanding youth of his age! Pray, 
fir, let me look full in your face. | 
u. Well, fir, what have you to ſay to my face? 
Hue. The very image of my brother: two bullets 
of the ſame caliver were never ſo like: ſure it muſt be 
_ Charles, Charles- 
H.. What d'ye mean by Charles! | 
Kite. The voice too, only a little variation in u. 
fat my dear brother, for J muſt call you ſo, if you 
ſhoul4 have the fortune to enter into the moſt noble ſo- 
ciet of the ſword, I beſpeak you for a comrade. 
x 0 No, fir, I'll be the captain's comrade, if any 
Þody's, | 
Kite, Ambition there again! Tis a noble paſſion 
for a ſoldier ; by that J gained this glorious halberd.— 
| | Ambition! 


r ty wr, frets tf +} a ene 


— 


———— OOO ²˙! . neee 


«6 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 


Ambition! I ſee a commiſſion in his face already y pray 
noble captain, give me leave to ſalute — 


| | ers to kiſs þ 
Syl. What, men kiſs one another? OF 1 1 


Kite. We officers do; tis our way; we live together 
like man and wife, always either kiſſing or fighting :— 
But I ſee a ſtorm coming, 

Hl. Now ſerjeant, I thall ſee who is your captain, by 
your knocking down the other, 

Kite. My captain ſcorns aſſiſtance, fir, 

Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and not 
dare to draw your ſword? But you are a young fellow, 
and have not been much abroad; I excuſe that; but 
pr'ythee reſign the man, pr'ythee do; you are a very ho- 
neſt fellow. | 

Plume, You lie; and you are a ſon of a whore. 

| [ Dra«ws, and makes up to Praxen. 

Brax. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight ior the 
Jady ? Fe | Retiring, 

Plume, 1 always do—————But for a man I'll 1o\t 
knee-deep ; ſo you lie again. | Plume ard Brazen 6 
a traverſe or two about the flage 5 Sylvia draws, wh i; hl1 
Y Kite, who ſounds to arms with bis month ; takes Sylvia 
hi arms, and carries her off the lage]. 

Braz, Hold, where's the man; 

Plume. Gone. 

Brax. Then what do we fight for? [| Pats up. Now 
let's embrace, my dear. 

Plume. With all my heart, my dear, FP uti 7 up.) 1 
ſuppoſe Ae has lifted him by this time. | Embroces 

| Kite /ooks in and fin gf 

Brax. You are a brave fellow, I always tight with a 
man before I make him my friend; and if 1 once dd 
he will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwarcs.-—— 
And now Il tell you a ſecret, my dear friend, that lady 
we frightened out of the walk juſt now, I found in bed 
this morning So beautiful, ſo invitin ] preſerily 
locked the door—— But 1 am a man of honour—— Fut 
J believe J ſhall marry her nevertheleſs Her twenty 

_ thouſand pounds, you know, will be a pretty convent * 
| ene 


1 


"THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 47 


ency—I had an aſſignation with her here, but yont 


coming ſpoiled my ſport, Curſe you, my dear, but 
don't do ſo again-—- 


Plume. No, no, my dear, men are my buſineſs at pre- 
ſent. * | Excunt, 


? 
| 
| 


ACT: Iv. 


SCENE, The Walk continues. 


Enter Roſe ond Bullock, meeting. 


Rije. HERE have you been, you great hooby ? 


you are always out of the way in the time of 
preferment. 


Hul. Preferment ! who ſhould prefer me? 

Riſe. I would prefer you! _ ſhould prefer a man 
but a woman ? Come, throw away that great club, hold 
np your head, cock your hat, and look big. 

Hul. Ah Rive, Nugſe, 1 fear ſomebody will look big 
fooner than folk think of: this genteel breeding never 
comes into the country without a train of followers.'—- 
Here has been Cartwheel your ſweetheart, what will be- 
come of him? 

Rosse. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations: I told the captain how finely he 
played upon the tabor and Pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 
tor a drum- major. 

But, Nay, fiſter, why. did not you keep that place for 
me you know I have always loved to be a drumming, if 
it were but on a table, or on a quart pot. 

Enter Sylvia. 
. Had ] but a commiſſion in my pocket, I fancy 
my breeches would become me as well as any ranting 
teliow of 'em all; for I take a bold itep, a rakiſh toſs, 
a ſmart cock, and an impudent air, to be the principal 
ingredients in the compoſition of a captain.— 


What's here ? Roſe / my nurſe's _—_— I'll go and 
Practiſe 
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practiſe Come, child, kiſs me at once, [A 7 Re Gl ] 
and her brother too! Well, honeſt Dung fork, d 

know the difference between a horſe and a 4 cart, ar. . 2 
cart horſe, eh? 

Br]. 1 preſume that your worſhip 1s a captain, . 
cloaths and your courage. 

Sy/. Suppoſe I were, would you be content to li, 
friend ? 

Roſe. No, no, tho' your worſhip be a handfome men, 
there be others as fine as you; my brother is eng; ty 
captain Plume, 

Hl. Plume do you know captain Plume? 

Roſe. Ves, I do, and he knows me He took 
ribbands out of his ſhirt ſleeves, and put em into my 
© ſhoes- See there I can aſſure you that I can de 
any thing with the captain, 

Bul. hat f is, in a modeſt way, ſir —— Hae 
2a care what you fay, Ku, don't ſhame Your paren- 
tage. 

oY . Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo ſimple as 0 
ſay that I can do any thing with the captain, but hat 
may do with any body elſc. 

5. So!. And pray what do you expect 
this 1 child ? 

| Roſe, 1 expect, tir !—I expet—But he ordered me t 
tell no body. But ſuppoſèe that he ſhould propoſe 
marry me ? | 

Sy/. You ſhould have a care, my dear, men will e. 
miſe any thing before-hand. : 

Rife. 1 know that, but he promiſed to marry me attic: 
wards. 

Bull. Wouns, Ruge, what have you ſaid ? 

Syl. Afterwards ? after what? 

Roſe. After I had ſold my etickens.———} Þ5; 
there's no harm in that, 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. What, Mr. 7 fal, ſo cloſe with my market 
woman ! 

Hl. I'll try if he loves her. {-{/ge. ] Cloſe, br, 3 
| A cloſer yet, ſir. Come, my pretty maid, you and | 
will withdraw a little, 
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Plume, No, no, friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 

Syl. Nor have I begun with her; ſo I have as good 
right as you have. 

Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent fellow. 

Sl. Sir, I would qualify myſelf for the ſervice. 

Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the ſervice ? 

$yl. Yes, fir; ſo let her go. 

Koſe. Pray , gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 

Plume. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice WIIII 
you belong to me, or to that gentleman ? ? 

Roje. Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 

Plume. Now the natural inconſtancy of her ſex begins 
to work. 

Reſe. Pray, fir, what will you give me? | 

Bal. No'na be angry, fir, that my ſiſter ſhould be 
mercenary,-for ſhe's but young. 

Sl. Give thee, child Il fet thee above ſcandal ; 
you ſhall have a coach, with fix before and fix behind ; an 
equipage to make vice faſhionable, and put virtue out of 
countenance. 

Plume. Pho, that's eaſily done; I'll do more for thee, 
child, III! buy thee a furbelov- fac, and give you a ticket 
to Tee a play. 

Bul. A play? wauns, Rugſe, take the ticket, and let's 
fee ne ſhow. 

. Look'e, captain, if you won't reſign, I'll go liſt 
with captain Bragen this minute. 
Plume. Will you lift with me, if I give up my title. 
„ I will. 

115 ne. Take her, III change 2 woman for a man, at 

a: ny LOU, 
. 1 have heard before, indeed, that you captains 
oy to ) ſell YOur men. 
Bl, Pray, captain, do not ſend Rauaſ to the Weftern 
Iudies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! Weft-Indies ! No, no, my honeſt 

lad, give me thy and; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move a 


ſtep farther than J do This gentleman is one of us, 
= will be kind to yon, Mrs. Refe. 

But will you be fo kind to me, fir, as the cap- 
_ — ? 
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Sl. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my circum. 
ſtances are not ſo good as the captain's ; but I'll rake care 
of you, upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we Ill take care of her; ſhe ſhall live 
like a princeſs, and her brother here ſhall be W. bat 
would you be ? 

Bul. O! fir, if you had not promiſed the place of 
drum-major 

Plume. Av, that is promiſed Put what think 
you of barrack-maſter ? You are a perſon of unde rſtand- 
ing, and barrack-maſter you hail be. But what's 
become of this ſame Carrwheel you told me of, my 
dear ? 

Roje, We'll go fetch him. Come, brother barrack. 


maſeer We ſhall find you at hone, noble cap- 
tain ? | 2 veun Roſe and Bullock. 

Plume. Ves, yes; and now, ſir, here are your forty 
ſhill:ogs. 


9 Captain Plume, ] deſpiſe your lifting money; 
I do ſerve, tis purely for love of that wench, I mes 
For you muit know, that among my other Cal 
lies, I have ſpent the belt part of my fortune in ſearch of 

2 maid, and could never find one hitherto ; ſo you may 
be aſſured I'd not fell my freedom under a 1515 purchaſe 
than I did my eſtate So before 1 liſt, I muſt be certified 
that this girl is a; irgin. 

Plume. Mr. Wilfil, I can't tell how you can be certi- 
fed in that point till you try; but upon my honour, fc 
may be a veſtal, for aught that I know to the contrary. 
I gained her heart indeed by ſome trifling preſents 
and promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecu rity for 
woman's heart is her perſon, I would have made Ty fl 
maſter of that too, had not the jealouſy of my imperti- 
nent landlady interpoſed, 

$11, So you only want an opportunity for accomplich- 
ing vour deſigns upon her. 

Plume, Not at all; I have alread; iy gained my ends, 
which were only the drawing i in one or two of her fol- 
lowers. * The women, you know, are Ioaditores 
© every where ; gain the wives, and you are creed 
C 10 the huſbands ; pleaſe the miſtreſo, and you art a. 
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« laed by the gallants; ſecure an interet with the fine 
* women at court, and you procure the favour of the 
* greateſt men --—do kiſs the prettieſt country 
wenches, ad + you are ſure of liſting the luſtieſt foilows, 
Some people may call this artifice, but I term it tra- 
« tagem, ſince it is ſo main a part ot the ſervice—— 
Beſides, the fatigue of recruiting is fo into lerable, 
that unleſs we could make ourſelves ſome pleaſure 
* amidſt the pain, no mortal man would be able to bear 
At. 


yr/., Well, fir, I am fatisfied as to the point in de- 


Mg but now let me beg vou to lay aſide your re- 


cruiting airs; put on the man of honour, and tell me 


plainly what uf. ge I muſt expect when I am under your 
co mmand : ? 

Plume. You mutt know, in the fir place, then, 
e that I hate to have gentlemen in my company : for 
they are alwarvs tr roubleſome and expenſive, Join mes 


* dangerous: and tis a conſtant” masim amen g Us, 
* that thoſe who know ns lea't, Obey the heſt. Not- 
1 . ; . 

6 v ithitanding ali this, ? find forretiing 10 agreeavie 


avout you, that „Aeg S me to court your Company ; 
and I can't tell how it is, but I ſhould be un. aly to 
ſee you under the command of any body elfe. — 
Your uſage will ctuetly opens upon your behaviour; 
only this you muſt expect, that if you commit 2 final 
Go, [ will excuſe it; if 4 Fig one, I'll diſcharge you ; 

* ſomething tells me, I ſhall not be able to pun! h 
You: 

Sz/. And ſomething tells me, that if von do dif. 
ch. ge me, 'twill be the greate't puniſhm ent you can 
nf: ct; for were we this moment to go upon che greut- 
elt dancers in” your protelho! Ns, They "would be lefs ter- 
ric) i to me, than to ſta, behlad you--—-— And nov 

- hand, this Fits me—-——And now you are my 
ae | 

Plume. Your friend. . ber.] Sdeath! there's 
ſomething in this fellow that charins me. 
| Sy. One favour I muſt bez—--—This affair will make 
ſoine noiſe, and I have foine fr: tends that would cen- 
ſure my conduct, if I threw myſelf into the circum- 
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ſtance of a private centinel of my own head-—-I mu 
therefore take care to be impreſt by the act of parliament, 
you ſhall leave that to me. | 

Plime. What you pleaſe as to that Will ou 
lodge at my quarters in the mean time? You ſhall hue 
part of my bed. 

Sl. O fye! lie with a common ſoldier! Would not 

you rather lie with a common woman? 

FI Plume, No, faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
imagines ; I have got an air of freedom, which people 
miſtake for lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake formality in 
others for religion The world is all a cheat; on!” I 
take mine, which is undeſigned, to be more excuſit!e 
than theirs, which is hypocritical, J hurt nobody but 
myſelf, and they abuſe all mankind Will you lie 
with me ? | | 

Sy/, No, no, captain, you forgot Rye; ſhe's to be my 
bedtecllow, vou know. 
Plume, I had forgot; pray be kind to her. 
[ Exeunt ſrwerall 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. 
.J. "Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for a wo- 
man to want a conadante : we are ſo weak, that we can 
do. nothing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret racks us 
worſe than the cholic Jam at this minute ſo fick of 
a ſecret, that I'm ready to faint away—— —Help me, 


Lucy!“ c 
Luc. Bleſs me, madam ! what's the matter? 
Mel. Vapours only, I begin to recove: If Sud 


were in town, I could heartily forgive her ſaults for the 
_ eaſe; of diſcovering my own. | 

Luc. You're thoughtful, madam! am not I worthy to 
know the cauſe ? | 

Mel. You are a ſervant, and a ſecret may make 19. 
faucy. | | 

Luc. Not unleſs you ſhould find fault without 
* cauſe, madam. 

Mel. Cauſe or not cauſe, I muſt not loſe the picature 
of chiding when I pleaſe ; women muſt diſcharge tier 
« vapours ſomewhere, and before we get huſbands our 
« ſcrvants muſt æxpect to bear with em. FW 
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Luc. Then, madam, you had better raiſe me to a 


degree above a ſervant: you know my family, and 


© that 500. would ſet me upon the foot of a gentle- 
woman, and make me worthy the confidence of any 
lady in the land; beſides, madam, 'twill extremely 
encourage me in the great deſign I now have in 
* hand. 

Mel. I don't find that your deſign. can be of any 
ul advantage to you: "twill pleaſe me, indeed, in 
the humour I have of being revenged on the fool for 
his vanity of making love to me, o I don't much care 
if I do promiſe you five hundred pounds upon my Cay 
of marriage. 

* Luc. This is the way, madam, to make me diligent 
in the vocation of a conidante, which, I think, is ge- 
© nerally to bring people together. 

Mel. © Lucy ! I can held my tecret no longer: you 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous fortun+-teller in 
town, went diſguiſed to ſatisfy a curioſity which has 
cot me dear: that fellow is certainly the devil, or one of 


GS 4 A 


his boſom favourites, he has told me the moſt ſurpriſing 
things of my paſt life, — 


Luc. Things paſt, madam, can hardly be reckoned 
ſurpriſing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell 
you any thing ſurpriſing that was to come? 

M-1. One thing very ſurpriſing ; he ſaid I ſhould die a 


maid ! 


Luc. Die a maid ! come into the world for nothing ! 


Dear madam, if you ſhould believe him, it might come 
to | yan for the bare thought on't might kill one in four 
and twenty hours And did you aſk him any queſ- 

tions about me? - 
Mel. You! why I paſſed for you. 
Luc. So tis I that am to die a maid 
devil was a lyar from the beginning, he can't make me 
die a maid——T have put it out of his power already. 
Al. 
Mel. I do but jeſt, I would have paſſed for you, and 
called myſelf Lacy ; but he preſently told me my name, 
my quality, my fortune, and gave me the whole hiſ- 
NES _ tory 
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tory of my life. He told me of a lover I had 3, in this 
country , and deſcribed J/:rihby exactly, but in nothing 
ſo well as in his preſent  indifference.————-T fled to 
him for refuge here to-dav, he never ſo much as n- 
couraged me in my fright, but coldly told me, that 
he was ſorry for the accident, becauſe it might vive 
the town cauſe to cenſure my conduct, excuſed his rot 
waiting on me home, made a careleſs bow, and walked 
oiF : *fdeath ! I could have tabbed lim or myſelf, twas 
tre ſame thing Yonder he comes — I will ſo uf 
him! 

Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the fortune. 
teller told you: men are fcarce, and as times go, it 18 
not impoſſible for a woman to die a maid, 

Enter Worthy. 
A7-1. No matter. 
er. I find ſhe's warmed, J muſt ſtrike while the iron 
is hot Vou have a great deal of courage, madam, 
to venture into the walks where you were ſo lately 
frigh tened. 

Mel. And you have a quantity of impudence to ap- 

car before me, that you have ſo lately affronted. 

Hor. I had no defipn to affront you, nor appear before 
you either, madam :; 75 left vou here, becauſe [ had biiſl 

es in another place, and came dend thinking to mect 
c ther perſon. 
M. I. Since you find yourfelf diſoppointéd, I hype 
vou'll withdraw to another part of the walk. 
Mor. "The walk is broad enough for us both. | 7- 
evalk by ane another, he avith his hat cocked, ſte fretting 
and tearing her fan. | Will vou pleaſe to take ſi 1, 
madam ? oY offers her His Lon, ſhe ſtrides is out of 15 
hand ; * qubile he is ga eriug it Hp, enter Brazen, aad Wakes 
her 3 the xun ift ; [be cif hi .. 

Bur. What here before me, my dear 

Mc. What means this inſolence ? 

Luc. Are you mad! Don't you ſee Mr. I/ orthy ? 

To Prazen. 
__ Braxz. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind—H/%rhy / . 
well turned My * has wit at her fingers end 
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Madam, I aſk your pardon, tis our way abroad. 
Mr. IParthy, you are the happy man. 

Mar. I don't envy your appine {5 very much, if the 
lady can afford no other ſort of tavours but what ſhe has 
beſtowed upon you. 

Mal. I am forry ”- favour miſcarried, for it was de- 
ſigned for you, Mr. I/rthy ; and be affured tis the laſt 
and only favour you mult expect at my hands. —-—Cap- 

tain, I aſk your pardon— | Lu xvith Lucy. 

Braz. | grant it-—-=You fee Mr, Worthy * twas only 

a random- Not, it might have taken off your head as 
well as mine; courage, my dear, tis the fortune 
of war; but the enemz has thous lit fit to withdraw, I 
think. | 

Wor. Withdraw ! oons, ir}. what's d've mean by 
withdraw ? 3 

Braz. I'll ſnew you. [ Ext. 

or. She's loſt, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's ad- 
vice has ruined me; ſdeath! why ſhould I, that knew 
her hanghty ſpirit, be ruled by a man that's a ſtranger to 
her 004] ? 

But "Pp Plume. 

Plame. Ha, ha, ha! a battle roval : don't frown ſo, 
wen, he's your along 1 1 cell 1 1 ſaw the fury of her 
love in the extremity of her paſſion : the wildneſs of nef 
anger is a certain ſign that ſhe loves vou to madneſs— 
"That rogue 1 began the e with abundance of 
conduct, and will bring you of victorious, my life on't ; 
he plays his part admirably, ſhe's to = with him again 
vreſently. 

Hor. But what could be the menniog of Bracgen's fa- 
m:liarity with her? 

/4717, You are no logician, if you pretend to draw 
conſequences from the actions of fools; © there's no ar- 
_ * guing by the rule of reaſon upon a ſcience without 
' princ Aples, and ſuch is their conduct WMhim, un- 
accountable whim, hurrics 'em on like a man drunk with 
brandy before ten o*clock in the morning But we loſe 
our ſfport—— ice has opened above an hour ago, let's 
K | | | Excant, 
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SCENE, 4 Chamber; a Table with Books g 
Globes. 


Kite dipnifed in a flrange habit, fitting at 4 Table, 


Kite. [ Rifing. | By the poſition of the heavens, gained 
from my obſervation upon the celeſtial globes, I find that 
Luna was a tide-waiter, Sol a ſurveyor, Mercury a thief, 
enus a whore, Saturn an alderman, Jupiter a rake, and 
Mars a ſerjeant of grenadiers ; and this is the ſyſtem of 
Kite the conjuror, 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Plume. Well, whar ſucceſs ? 

Kite. 1 have ſent away a Hen, and a tailor already; 
one's to be a captain of marines, and the other a major 
of dragoons I am to manage them at night—— 
Have you ſeen the lady, Mr. // orthy ? 

or. Ay, but it won't do — Have you ſhewed 
her her name, that I tore off from the bottom of the 
letter ? | 

Ke. No, fir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke. 

Plume, What letter? | 

or. One that I would not let you ſee, for fear that 
ou ſhould break windows in good earneſt, Here, cop- 
ain, put it into your pockst-bock, and have it realy 
upon occaſion, [ Knocking at the Gar. 
Kite. Officers to your poſts, Tycho, mind the coor. 

[Exc Plume & Worthy. Servant opens the dis. 

Enter a Smith. 
* Sith, Well, maiter, are you the cunning man ? 
Kite. I am the learned Copernicus. 
* Smith, Well, maſter, I'm but a poor man, and ! 
can't afford above a ſhilling for Gu wrt 
* Kite, Perhaps that 1s more than 'tis worth. 
Smith. Look'e, doctor, let me have ſomething that's 
good for my ſhilling, or I'll have my money again. 
Kite. If there be faith in the ſtars, you ſhall have 


your ſhilling forty-fold Your band, country man, 


ey 


- 


you're by trade a eb. 
* Smith, How the devil ſhould you know that? 

* Kite. Becauſe the devil and you are brother tiadet- 
men You were born under Forceps, 
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« Smith, Force eps : / what's that ? 
Aue. One of the ſigns : there's Leo, Sagittarius, 
Forceps, turnes, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, (. Harl. my, 
and fo forth Twelve of em Let me ſee Did you 
© yer make any bombs or cannon-bullets ! 

« Ymith, Not” 1 

Kite. You either have or will- The ſtars have de- 
creed, that you fhall be—- | muſt have more 
money, fir-——— Your fortune's great. 
« Smith, Faith, doctor, I have no more. 
«* Kite, O, fir, I'll truſt you, and take it out of your 
AYTEATS. 

« Smuth, Arrears! what cars? 

* Kite, Ihe five hundred pounds that's owing to you 
from the government. 

* Smith, Owing me! | 

Alte. Owing you, fir Let me ſee your t'other 
ha un 4——1 beg your pardon, it will be owing to you: 

the rogue of = agent will demand fit try per Ceits 

* 2 fortnigh t's advar os: 
* Smith, I'm in the clouds, d ioQtor, all this while! 

1 Sir, I am above em, among the ſtars 
In two years, three months and two hours, you will 
be made captain of the forges to the grond train of 
artillery, and will have ten ſhillings a day, and two 
{ervants——-"Tis the decree of the ſtars, and of the 
fixed ſtars, that are as immoveable as your anvil 


Strike, fir, while the iron is hot———- Fly, tir, be 
gone, 


Smith, What ! what weuld yon have me do doctor? 
- wiſh the ſtars would put me in a way for this fine 
place, | 

Alte. The ſtars do let me ſ:e- ay's about 
an hour hence walk careleſiy into the mu ket- place, 


and you'll fee a tall, gender gentle man, ada, A 


perny worth of apples, with a cane hangi mg up en his 
1 * 
button This gentleman will a% you what's o'clock 


———He's your man, and the e vour for- 
tun ne —— Follow him, follow him—And now go home, 
and take leave of your wite and children; "an hour 


— — exactly is your time. 


C5 „ Smuth, 
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« Smith. A tall ſlender gentleman, you ſay . with a+ 
cane! pray, what ſort of a head has the cane 
* Kite, An amber head with a black NL. 
* S775, And pray of what employment is the gen- 
« tleman ? 1 | 
Kite. Let me ſee—he's either a collector of the * 
* cife, or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenadior. -- 
I can't tell exactly which—but he'll call you honcu— 
* your name 1s _ 
'* Smith. Thomas, 
Kite. He'll call you honeſt To, 
* Smith, But how: the devil ſhould he knoy my 
0 name ? ? : 
Lite. O there are ſeveral forts of Toms——T 7 
Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tom Tell-T ruth, Jams Bedlam, and 
* Tom Fools be gone An hour hence preciſe! ly. 
LOOT at the d. 
© Sith, You ſay, he'll aſk me what's o'clec 
Nie. Moſt certainly — And you'll e po you don't 
know. And be fure vou look at St. Mary 5 di 4 
for the ſun won't ſhine, and if it ſhould, you wont !ie 
C able to tell the figures. 
* S-uth, I will, 1 will. Exit. 


Plume. Well done, conjurer, go on and p: coſper 
6 
14571 
+. 


- 


© Exter a Butcher. 
Nite. What, my old friend Plock, the butcher !—] 
offered the ſurty bull. dog five guineas this morning nd 
* 1 * «| o 
6 be refuſed it. ä f . 
* But, So, Nr. Conjuror, here's half a crown — And 
c ret YOu mutt underttand— 


Hold, friend, I know your buſineſs before- 


, a 
Hut. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don t well 
kn: 2W it my ſcit. | 


Ke. I know more than you, friend-—— You bare 
a foolth ſaying, that ſuch a one knows no more #19, 
„the man in the moon: I tell you, the man in the moon 


* N 


« knows more than all the men under the ſun ; don 
* 'moon ſce all the world! ? 
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© Biz, All the world ſee the moon, I muſt confeſs. 


* Kite, Then ſhe muſt ſee all the world, that's certain. 


—— Give me your hand 
buicher or a ſurgeon. 
But. True, I am a butcher. 

© Kite. And a /urgeon you will be, the employments 


Youre by trade either a 


difter only in nam?.——He that can cut up an ox, may 


diſſect a man; and the ſame dexterity that cracks a mar- 
rowbone, will cut off a leg or an arm. 

Fut. What d'ye mean, doctor; what d' ve mean ? 

* Ate. Patience, patience, Mr. 5 Surgeon-general ; the 
ſtars are great bodies, and move ſlowly. 

Aut. But what dye mean by /argeon-general, doc- 
LOT 7 ? 


Kite. Nay, ſir, if your worihip won't have pa- 


tience, I muſt beg the favour of your worſhip's ab- 
ſence, 

« But, My worſhip! my worſhip! but why my wor- 
ſbip? ? 

* Ame. Nay then, I have done. 

* But. Pray, doctor 


* Kite. Fire and fury , fir! [ Rijos 7 in 4 paſſer | do you 


think the ſtars will be hurried ? Do the ſtars owe YOu 


any money, ſir, that you dare dun their Iordſnips at 
this: rate ir, I'm porter to the itars, and I am or- 
tered to let no dun come near their doors. 

But. Dear doctor, I never had any dealing with the 
ſta is, they don t owe me a penny Hut fince yoa are 


their porter, plcaſe to accept of this half crown to drink 


their healths, and don't be angry. 

Kut. Let me ce your hanSthen once more here 
has boi gold Five guineas, my friend, in this very 
oo this morning. 
$ ; Nays then he is the devil Pray, doctor, were 

You 2 = a of Woman? or did you come into the world 
of vour own head? 

* Kite, That's a fecret—This gold was offered you hy 
a proper, han dſome man, called Hawn, or BU Id, 


- —— — 


* But. Kite, you mean. - 
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* «A 


* Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 

© But. As arrant a rogue as ever carried a halberd.— 
The impudent raſcal would have decoyed me for a 
ſoldier. 75 | | 

* Kite, A ſoldier! a man of your ſubſtance for a ſol. 


dier! your mother has a hundred pounds in hard mo- 
5 ney, T this minute in the hands of a mercer, not 


« forty yar 


c N But now they are pacified again 
* ſee, 


LAS S644 4:4 


from this place. | 
Put. Oons! and fo ſhe has, but very few know ſo 
much, | ENS, 

Ke. I know it, and that rogue, what's his name, 
Rite, knew it, and offered you hve guineas to liſt, be- 
cauſe he knew your poor mother would give the hun- 


dred for your diſcharge. 


© But, There's a dog now———'sleſh, doctor, LI 
give you t'other half crown, and tell me that this ſame 
ie will be hanged. 

Kite. He's in as much danger as any man in the 

county of Salah. | 

© But, There's your fee but you have forgot the 

e geners) all this while. 

Kite. You put the ſtars in a paſſion. eg de his 
t me 


id you never cut off a man's leg? 
* But, No. 

« Kite. Recollect, pray. 

But. I fay, no. EY TOR. 

Kite. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange ; but no- 
thing is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful changes have 
I ſeen-——— The ſecond or third, ay, the third cam- 
paign that you make in Flanders, the leg of © great 
officer will be ſhattered by a great ſhot, you will be 
there an. and with your cleaver chop off the 
limb at a blow ! In ſhort, the operation will be per- 
formed with {ſo much dexterity, that with general ap- 
plauſe you will be made ſurgeon-general of the hole 
army. 

Bu. Nay, for the matter of cutting of a limb, I 
dot, I'll do't with any ſurgeon in Europe; but I ha 
no thoughts of making a campaign. 
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* Kite. You have no thoughts! what's matter for 
your thoughts, the ſtars have decreed it, and you muſt 
0. 
: Baut. The ſtars decree it! Oons, fir, the. juſtices can't 
preſs mes | | 
Ale. Nav, friend, tis none of my buſineſs, T have 
done; only mind this, you'll know more an hour and 
half hence, that's all, farewel. | 
But. Hold, hold, doctor. Surgeon-general ! What 
is the place worth, pray? 
© Kite, Five hundred pounds a year, beſides guineas 
« for claps. 
But. Five hundred pounds a year! 
half hence, vou ſay * 
Kite. Pr'ythee, friend, be quiet, don't be trouble- 
ſome 3 here's ſuch a work to make a booby butcher 
zccept of five hundred pounds a- yea hut if yon 
muſt hear it— LI tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtanding 
in your ttall an hour and an half hence, and a gentles 
man will come by with a inuff-box in his hand, and the 
tip of his handkerchiet Hanging out of his right pocket 
he'll aſk you the price of a Join of veal, and at the 
ſame time ſtroak your great dog upon the head, and. 
call him Chopper, 
Hut. Mercy on us! Chopper is the dog's name, 
© Kite, Look'e there What I ſay 1s true 
things that are to come, mult come to pals-—-Get 
you home, fell off your ſtock, don't mind the whining 
and the ſnivelling of your mother and your fitter 
Wornen always hinder preterment —- -make what 
monty you can, and follow that gentleman, his 
name hegins with a P-——mind that. — here will be 
the barber's daughter too, that you promiſed mar- 
ringe to—— ſhe will be pulling and halling you to 
pieces. | | 
* Bui, What! know Salli too? He's the devil, and 
he muſt needs go that the devil drives. C. The 
tip of his handkerchief out of his left pocket? 
* Kite, No, no, his right pocket; if it be the left, 
© ti; none of the man. we 
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* Bris, Well, well, I'll mind him. F. 
* Plume. The right poe ket, you ſay ? 
© [Behind avith his focus. 

* Ate. I hear the ruſtling of ſilks. | Anois. ö Fly, 

4 ſir, tis madam Melinda,” | 
Enter Melinda ard Lucy. 

Rite. Juice, chairs for the lac s. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we than't tay, doctor, 

Ati r + Our lady hip i 18 To itay much long Fer. tliar You 
imagine. 

Nel. For what ? 

Kite Fora huſhand<—+—-For your part, ma'am, von 
ont av for a ha{band. Lu 

Luc. Pray, doctor, do you converſe with the 1 ars, or 
the devil? | 

Kite. With both; when 1 have the deſtinies of men 
in ſearch, I confult the ſtars; when the affairs of wo- 
men come under my bands, I adviſe with my other 
friend. | 

Mil. And have you raifed the devil upon iy ge. 
count? ih | 

Kite, Yes, madam, and he's now under the table. 

Luc. O heavens protect us! Dear madam, let's be 


ne. 
om If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 
een it m? - 

Mel. Don't fear, fool; do you think, fir, the 
cauſe ] am a woman, I'm to be fouled out of wy reaſon, 


WY 


or frighied out of * my ſenſes ? Come, ſhew- me mis 


_ | 
. He's a little buſy at preſent; but when he ha, 

405 ons he ſhall wait on you. | 

M.. What is he do ing ? 

Kite, 'rinng your name in his pocket- book. 

Mel. Ha, ha! my name! Pray what have you or he 
to do with my name > | 

Kite, lnok'e, fair ladv--———the devil is a very mo- 


det perſ n! he ſeeks nobody, unleſs they ſcek lum 
firſt: he's chained up like a maſtiff, and cant u- 
kf he be let looſe--— You caine to me to ha we Your 


n * N 5 
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ſottune told-——-Do yon think, madam, that I can an- 
ſwer vou of my own head ? No, madam, the affairs ot 
women are ſo irregular, that nothing I-fs than the devi 
Can give any account of them, New to convince VOL 
of your incredulity, I'll ſhew you a tral of my Kill. 
Here, you Cc. "mM? 2. ee, — your DUWETD, 


ray me this lady's name, the wort Melinda, in proper 


letters and characters of her own hay Writinu- do it 
at three motions one two threr tis done 
Now, madam, will you pleaſe to fond your wald to 
lach it? 


Luc, ] fetch it! the devil fetch me if ! do. 

Vel. My name in my own hand-writing ! that would 
he convir eing indeed, 

Kis. deeing's believing. | Goes h rhe ! table, Lis, 7 the 
qarpet. | Here, [ re, (re, 1007 Tre, | give p the 50 ne, 
frrah. There's your name upon that 14 1art piece of pu— 

„ behold 

M . "Tis wonderful, my very letters to a t'ttle. 

Tis ks Vour hand, madam, hut not fo like 
your pes neither; and now I look nearer, tis nut like 
your hand at all, | 

Ri. Here's a chamber-maid now will out-he the 
devi! f : 
Luc. Look'e, madam, they ſhan't impaſ“ upon u: 
people can't remember their hands, no inore than the, 
can their faces — Come, madam, let us e certain, 
write your name upon this paper, then we I 1 Arte 
them. | 7 ances GUT 27 prper, and Fa 4: .. 

Alle. Any thing for your ſatisfaction, madam 
kere's pen and KF 

Melinda artet, Lucy His the paper 

Luc. Let me ſee it, madam :; tis the am ——the 


very {arne-——-But I ſecure one copy for my cen 
ar 1 
$644 


his is demonſtration. 8 
N "Tis ſo, madam ——— —Fhe word demenſt tion 
eomes from Demo, the father of lies. 

M . Well, doctor, I'm convinced; and N. 


What account can Jou 8¹ ive of my future fortune ? 


A i 
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Ric. Before the ſun has made one courſe uns 2 
earthly globe, your fortune will be fixed for happiucfs or 
miſery, | 

Mil. What! ſo near the crifis of my fate! 


Kite, Let me ſee— About the hour of ten to. 
Narr \W morning, you N 19 be ſaluted by a4 ve 11 nN. mn, 
who will come to take his leave of you, being des Fe 


for travel ; his intention of going abroad is ſudden . "and 
the occaſion a woman. Your fortune and his a: lik- 
the bullet and the barrel, one runs plump into the ther. 
——— — In ſhort, if the gentleman travels, he will die 
abroad ; and if he does 8, you will die before be comes 
home. 

NJ. What fort of man is he ? 

Are. Madam, he's a tine gentleme v, and 2 lover ; 
that is, a man of very good ſenſe, and a very sten 
took: 

NM. J. How is that pothble, doctor? 

Kite. Becauſe, madam— hecauſe it is ſo 
A woman's reaſon is the beſt for a man's beine 3 
100l. 5 

Me. Ten o'clock, you fay ? 

Kite, ren about the hour of tea-drinking through. 
Ont the kingdom. 

Mel. Here, doctor. | Gives money. ] Lucy, have ou 
any queſtions to alk ? 

Lu. O, mad: m! a thouſand. 

Ate. 1 mult beg your patience all another time ; for 
I expect more comp any this minute: beſides, I muſt dife 
charge the gentleman under the table. 

Lad. G pray, fr, diſcharge us nrit!? 

Kite, Tychr, wait on the ladies dow in ſtairs, 

Exennt Melinda and Lucy, 
Enter W. orthy au Plume. 

Rite. Mr. Worthy, you were. pleaſed to with me joy 
to-day, I hope to be able to return the compliant to- 
morrowꝛ. 

Mor. Il make it the beſt « compliment to you thai ever 
I made | In my life, if you do; but I muſt be a travcile 
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Kite. No farther than the chops of the channel, I pre- 


ſume, fir. 

/lume. That we have conerted already. & wock- 
img bard. } Tey-day ! vou don't profeſs midwifery, 
doctor? 

Kite. Aw ay to your an! huſcade. 

[/, xo1Ht Plume auld Worthy, 
Enter ramen. 

Nag. Your fervant, ſervant, ny dear. 

Kite, Stand off, I have my familiar already. 

Bras. Are you hewitched, my dear ? 

Kite, Yes, my dear: but mine is a peaceable ſpirit, 
and hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myſelf ; | Draws 
a circle round him.] and now, captain, have a care how 
you force my lines. | 

Bras. Lines! what deft talk of lines? You have 
ſom-thing like a fiſhing-rod there, indeed; but I come ta 
be acquatated with you, man. What's your name, 
ny dear? 

"Wo Conmmdrum. 

Braz, Conundrum ! Rat me, I knew a famons doctar 
in £2; ** of your name M bere were you born ? 

1 ] was born in 4/gebrr., 

Bra Algebra . is no country in Chriftendom, I'm 
fare, unkefs it be ſome place in the Highlands in Scot- 
tad. 

Kite. Righ tl told you I was bewitched. 

rx. So am I, my dear; I am going to be married 
— pears had two letters Ga ma lady of fortune that 
loves me to madneſs, nts, cholic, ſpleen and vapours 

hall I marry her in four-and-tw enty hours? ay, or 
no? 

Kite, Certainly. 

Brax. Gadſo, „ I ſhall!' 

Xii. * Certainly : Ay, or no. But I muſt have the 
vear and the day of the month when theſe letters were 
wed | 

Lias. Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear of Ilove- 
letter; dates with the year and day of the month? Do: 
you think billet-doux are like bank-bills 2 


* 1 'C 1 Ca 


nn, = rr a . 1 1 N 1994 ee * n 


4,7 5 — 


— 


8 1 — Xx, — — 


' R e eee 
16 1 N 7 39 oat IP We ohh NY 


et, : y #08 — 


r * N 

66 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 
Kite. They are not ſo good, my dear but i ther 7 
bear no date, I muſt examine the contents. ; 
Bras. Contents! that you ſhall, old boy, here they _ 
be both. | | of 
Nie. Only the taſt you received, if vou ple Oy f 'Y 
[Tales the leiter.] Now, fir, if vou e me Th 
conſult my books for a minute, 1M fend this letter - i; ach 
cloſed to you with the determination of the itars von it 2 
to your lodgings. . 
Brax. With all my heart I muſt give him 1 | 
{ Pres b& rand: in bis pockets. | Algebra! 1 oe „di 1085 g 
"tis hard to calculate the place of your nativi:y—Ifete: [ 
—f Gives him money, | And if I ſucceed, I H build a 0 
watch ter on the top of the higheſt mountain in 0 
Wiles, for the ſtudy of aſtrology , and the benefit of the 4 
Comnmariunss | | Exil. 2 
nter Plume and W orthy. | p 
For. O doctor! That letter's worth a million, Jet me 3 
Tee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. oF 
Plame. Pho! let me ſee it; ¶apening the eiter. If the 7 


be a ji — Damn her, ſne is eee There s her name 
at the > bottom on't. 2 
Mor. How! Then THI travel in good earne!t-—}y 


— 
= 


all my hopes, tis L ucy's hand, ae 
Plaue. Lucys! 
T4 71's Ce main tis no more Ik © elt. 1 6 cha. 
tacter than black is to white. 
Mme. Then 'tis certainly Ercy's contrivance, dan 
in cg. 7 for a hulband But are you ſure tis not 11. 


ndu's hand ? | 
pr. You ſhall fee $; where's the bit of Pay ©, 1- gave Wall 


you juft now that the Devil writ A, ups | a 
A ite, He Te, ſir. 65 
Plume. "Tis plain they're not the ſame; and is th 100 

the malicious name that was ſubſcribed to the letter, « 

which made Mr. Ballance fend his daughter 0 Fu 
country? | chi 
Wor, The very ſame, the other fragments J ſhewed Bag 
you juſt now, I once intended it for an tler uſe, 
but I think I haye turned it now to a better nd [van ge. 6 the 
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pete, But 'twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, 
and to continue me fo many hours in the pernicious he- 
nh of de ing that angelic creature could change ;— 


poor 9} be al 


Her. Rich Sylvia, you mean, and poor captain, ha, 


ba, ha ! Come, come, friend, Melinda is true, 
*n4 ſhall be mine; Sylva is conſtant, and may be 
ours. 

Plone. No, ſhe's above my hopes 
III recant my opinion of her ſex. 

55 [ame the ſex is blam'd av!thout de gien, 
Linh! harmle/s cenſure, ſuch as yorers and mine, 
Hallies 7} aut, aud vapors of our wine, 

Ot ers he juſtice of the fex condemn, 

Aud, , "ranting merit to create ef: em, 

World hide their exon defects by c nſuring them, 
But they, fecure iu their all-cor: Pers g CRAarms, 
Lough at the vain efforts of fl ije aliurms; 

He ni priifies their eangueſts who mplaius, 

Fer naue would ſtruggle awere they 01 i chains, 


But ſor her ſake 


Exeunt. 


AGF V. 
SCENE, Juſtice Ballance' s Hanſe, 


Enter Ballance and Scale. 

Say, tis not to be borne, Mr. Ballance. 

Bal. Look e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, I 
all be very tender in what regards the officers of the 
ary; they expoſe their lives to fo many dangers for 
us abroad, that we may give them fome grains of al- 
lon an. e at home. 

Scale. Allow ance! This poor girl's father is my 
INE and if I miſtake nee, her mother nurſed a 
| . ve you Shall they debauch our daughters to 


. 


.. 


2, .Confider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for 
"i bes wery of theſe officers, we ſhould have French 


da- 
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* dragoons among us, that would leave us neither fi 
* berty, property, wives, nor daughters 


Come, 


* Mr. Scale, the gentlemen are vigorous and warm, 
and may they«continue ſo ; the fame heat that fig 
them up to love, ſpurs them on to battle, \ 4 no; 
* knew a great general in your life, that did nat love 
* a whore, This' I only ſpeak in reference to cp. 
tain Plume —for the other ſpark I Know nothing 
of. | 


Scale, Nor can J hear of any body that doc, here 
they come. 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners ; . Conſtable 4 
Mob. | 

Coin. May it pleaſe your worſhips, we took them in 
the very act, e if, ſir The gentleman, in- 
deed, behaved himſelf like a gentleman ; tor he drew 
his ſword and ſwore, and afterwards laid it dawn, and 
faid nothing. V 

Bal. Give the gentleman his ſword again- Wait 
you without. | Exenrt conſtable and mob. | 
[To Sylvia. j to know a gentleman upon ſuch terms, 
that the occation of our meeting ſhould prevent the fat. 
faction of an acquaintance.- 

H.. Sir, you need make no apology for your wer. 
rant, no mate than J ſhall” do for my bebaviour.-—-—— 
My innocence is upon an equal foot with your is 
thority. 

Scale. Innocence! Have not you. ſeduced tha young 
maid ? 

Sz, No, Mr. Goꝛſe cas, ſhe ſeduced me. 

Baul. So ſhe did, I'll frear———tor ſhe propoſed mat- 


13 F 333 6 
+ 14 Ir yg ily 


2 What, then are you married, child ? 17 Ro! 
| 164 Role. 


Roſe. Yes, fir, to my. ſorrow, 

Bal. Who was witneſs ? 

Hul. That was I—T danced,” threw the ſtocki g, ans 
fpoke jokes by their bed-fide, I'm ſure, 

Ba. Who was the miniſter ? 


Bull. Miniſter! 


We are. ſoldiers, and want no mr 
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agiſer They were married by the articles of 
War. 

Bai. Hold thy prating, fool Your appearance, fir, 
promiſes ſome underſtanding ; pray what does this fellow 
mean! 

Sy. He means marriage, I think — but that you 
know is fo odd a thing, that hardly any two people un- 
der the ſun agree in the ceremony ; ſome the: it a ſa- 
crament, others a convenience, and others make it a 
xt ; but among ſoldiers tis moſt facred— Our 
ſword, you know, is our honour, that we lay down— 
—ſhe hero jumps over it firſt, and the amazon aſter 
Leap, rogue; follow, whore The drum 


beats a ruff, and ſo to bed; that's all; the ceremony 1s 


conciſe. 

Bu. And the prettieſt ceremony, ſo full ot paſtime 
and prodigalitty—— _ 

Bal. What! are you a ſoldier? 

Bu, Ay, that I am Will your worthip lend me your 
cane, and I'll ſhew you how I can 3 c 

Bal. Take it. [Strikes him over the head.] Pray, ir, 
wiat commiſſion may you bear? [ To Sylvia. 

9. J am called captain, fir, by all the coftee-men, 
dtawers, whores, and grocm-porters in Londen 5; for 1 
wear a red coat, a ſword, a hat Ger 7riyJee, © a martial 
"wif in my cravat, a fierce knot in my perriwig, a 
cane aon my button, piquet in my head, and dice in 
my pocket, 

Hals. Your name, pray, ſtr? 

N.. Captain Finch: I cock my hat with a pinch ; take 
muff with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch ; in 
mort, I can do any thing at a pinch, but fight and fill 
my belly. | 
Bal. And pray, fir, what brought you into Sep- 


py 
4 * 
2 * 
- * 
- 


yy. A pinch, fir; I knew you country gentlemen 
want wit, and you know that we town gentlemen want 
mmey, and ſo Jy, 


Bal, J underſtand you, ſir— Here, conſtable-— 


Euler 
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Enter Conſtable. 
Take this gentleman into cuſtody till farther or er £ 
Rye. Pray, your worſhip, don't be uncivil to im, tr ; 


he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs m In the 
world, for all he talks ſo. 

Scale. Come, come, child, III take care of you. 

Hl. What, gentlemen, ohh me of my freedom and 
my wife at once! is the firſt time they ever went to- 
gether. | | 

Bal. Hark'e, conſtable. [iter hin, 

Corft, It hall be done, fir Come along, fir, 

- | Exernt Conſtable, Bullock, and dyhn. 
Bal. Come, Mr. _ we'll manage the pal pre- 
ſentl/. | { Exennt, 


SCENE, Melinda's Apartment. 


Euter Melinda and Worthy. 


Mel. So far the prediction is right, tis ten exafly,— 
{ Aide. And pray, fir, how long have you been in this 
tray ing humour; 

Mor. Tis natural, madam, for us to ay oi what dif- 
turbs our quiet. | 

Mel. Ratker, the love of change, which is more na- 
rural, may be the occation of it. 8 


Wer. To be ſure, madam, there mult be charms in Ba- "uh 
riety, elſe neither you _ 1 ould be ſo fond of i ſho 
Mel, You miſtake, Mr. Wor „„ I am not fo ö {"nd 
of variety as to travel for it, nor do I think it pre: de; 
dence in you to run yourſelf into a cert: un expence 
and danger, in hc pes of precarious pleaſure, lich 9 
© at beſt. never anſwers expectation 3 as. tis evicent = 
« from the example of mott travellers, that long more * 
to return to their own country, chan they did to 0 al 
abroad. . 
Br. What pleaſure I may receive abroad 15 indeed : | 
uncertain ; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with lets 2 
craclty among the moſt barbarous of nations, tam have 8. 
tound at home. > 
1 | 
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at while ;. 1 fancy if we made up our accounts, we 
Fu 4 the ſooner come to an agreement,” 

Hoc, Sure, madam, you won't diſpute your being in, 
my & t —My tears, ſighs, vows, promiſes, aſſduities, 
anxieties, jealouſics, has e run on for a whole year with- 


out aus payment. 


i A year! O Mr. Worthy / What you owe to me 
to be paid unde ra ſeven years ſervitude : how did 

you 5 mne the year before ? when taking the ad, my 
of y innocence and necellity, you would have ma 
Mme Hur miſtreſs, that is, your ſlave.— Remember ha 
wicked inünuations, artful baits, deceitful arguments, 
Cunning pretences ; taen your impudent behaviour, 
locſe expreſſicns, familiar letters, rude vilits; remem- 
ber thoſe, thoſe, Mr. Worthy. 


Wir. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no better 


re of them. | Ajrd.. | But you may remember, macvan, 
at 8 

wn" Sir, Il! remember nothing — Tis your in- 
tereſt that I ſhould forget: you "ER. been barbarous to 
me, I have been crael to vou; put that and that toge- 
ther, and let one balance the decker No if your 
will begin upon a new ſcore, lay aſide your adventur- 
ing airs, and behave yourſelt handſomely till Lear: be 
over, here's my hand, I'll uſe you as a gentleman 
thou! Id | 932 

Vr. And it J don 1 you as a gentlewoman ſhould 
be, may this be my poiſon, | King her hand, 

| 21 a worvant. 

dr, Madam, the cache is at the © door. 

Mel. Jam Jing to Mr. Baulluuces e to 
tee my couſin Sy! vi: I have done her m injury, and 


can't be eaſy til 1 have aſked her parton. 


- I dare not! hope for the honour of waiting on you. 


AM. My coach is full; but if you'll be fo pallant as 
o mount your own hor ſe and folfow us. we. hall be 
glad to be overtaken; and if you bring < Captain Pluine 
ay vou, we ſhan't have the worfe reception. 

TH endeavour it. | Exit, leading Melinda. 
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SCENE, The Marketplace. 


Enter Plume and Kite. 


Plume. A baker, a tailor, a ſmith, butcher, carpenters, 
and journeymen ſhoemakers, in all thirty-nine—{ helj-ye 
the firit colony planted in Virginia had not more trades 
in their company than I have in mine, 

Kite. The butcher, fir, will have his hands fall; 
for we have two theep-ſtealers among us——T hear of a 
fellow too Week juſt now for ſtealing of bortes, 

Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the dragoons, 

Have we never a poulterer among us? _ 

Kite. Yes, lir, the king of the gipſies is a very good 

one, he has an excellent hand at a gooſe or a turkey-—— 

Here's Captain Lrazen, fir; I maſt go look after the 

men, | | | | Exits 
Emer Brazen, reading a letter. | 


"= 


Brax. Um, um, um, the canonical hour-——!'m, 


um, very well My dear Plume] Give me a buts, 
Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my dear: what 
haſt got in thy hand, child? ; 

Brax. Tis a project for laying out a thouſand 
pound, 1 

Plume. Were it not requiſite to project how to ge! 
it in? | | 


Braz. You can't imagine, my dear, that ] want 


' 


much in the ſervice. Now, my dear, pray ad. 
viſe me, my head runs much upon architecture, nal 
* build a privatcer, or a play-houſe? 

Plume. An odd queition !—a privateer or @ P. 
© houſe! twill require ſome confideration Faith, I'm 
for a privateer, | 

Brax. I'm not of your opinion, my dert in 
the firſt place a privateer may be ill built. 
Plume. And ſo may a play-houſe, 
Brax. But a priv ateer may be ill-manned. - 
Plume. And ſo may a play-houſe. | 
Brax. But a privatcer way run upon the ſha 5 . 

Fun, 


twenty thouſand pounds; I have ſpent twenty times 1 
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Plume. Not ſo often as a play-houſe. | 
ph any But you know a privateer may ſpring a 

1 leak. | 
Plume. And I know a play-houſe may ſpring a 

great many. | | 
Biz. But ſuppoſe the privateer come home with 

* a rich booty,* we ſhould never agree about our 

«< ſhares. 

Plume. "Tis juſt ſo in a play-houſe——-ſo, by my ad- 

vice, you ſhall fix upon a privateer, | 

* Braz. Agreed'—But if this twenty thoufand pound 
ſnould not be in ſpecie | 
Plume, What twenty thouſand ? - 
Braz. Hark'e. [1Fhijperce | 
Plume. Married! | | 
Barz. Preſently, we're to meet about half a mile 
out of town at the water-fide—and ſo forth R-ad-. } 
For fear I ſhould be known by any of Worthy's friends, 
you muſt give me leave to wear my maſk till after the cere- 
mmy, which auill make me for ever your; ————-Look'e 
there, my dog. [Shes the bottom of the letter is Plume. 

Plume, 22 ! And by this light, her own hand! 
Once more, if you pleaſe, my dear Her hand exactly 
Juſt now, you ſay? | | 

Braz, This minute I muſt be gone. 
Plume. Have a little patience, and Il go with you. 
Braz, No, no, I fee a gentleman coming this way, 

* may be inquiſitive; tis Worthy, do you know 
um ? 

Plume, By fight only. : 

Braz, Have a care, the very eyes diſcover ſecrets, 
| | | [ Exit, 

Enter Worthy. 


Mor. To boot and ſaddle, captain; you muſt mount, 

Plans, Whip and ſpur, Mortiy, or you won't 

aunt, | | 

Har. Bat J ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; the's 
gone to viſit Syria, we are to mount and follow; 

: — aud 
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and could we carry a parſon with us, who knows what 


might be done for us both ? 8 8 
lume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has ſecu 
a parſon already. 
Vor. Already ! do you know more than TI ? 
5 Plume. Yes, I ſaw it under her hand B raven and 
= ſhe are to meet half a mile hence at the water fide, there th 
; to take boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferried over to the E/;/iau 
Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in matrimony. | j 
Wor. I parted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe aſſured me 2: 
ſhe hated Brazer, and that ſhe reſolved to diſcard Lucy 
for daring to write letters to him in her name. . 
Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this p! 
I tell you, I ſaw Melinda's hand as ſurely as this is ne 
mine. | | to 
Mor. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to of 
Ballance's country-houſe. 
Plume. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this minute to the C 
water ide. | a 
Enter Servant. | 
Ser. Madam Melinda has ſent word, that you need 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her journey ſt; 
to Juſtice Ballance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to take ot 
the air another way. | {To Worthy, 
IWor. How ! her journey put off! W 
Plume. That 1s, fer journey was put off to you. 
Wor. Tis plain, plain But how? where ? when 
15 ſhe to meet Brazer ? | 
| Plume, Juſt now, I tell you, half a mile hence, at 
the water fide, ALES 
Mor. Up or down the water? | oy 
Plume. That I don't know. 
Nor. I'm glad my horſes are ready ack, get em | 
out. _ | [Exit Servant. W. 
Plume. Shall I go with you ? 4 
Mor. Not an inch Il ſhall return pl | 
be aits 
Plume. You'll find me at the hall; the juſtices are | 
ſitting by this time, and I muſt attend them, 
| a | NY "SCENE: - 
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SCEN E, A Court of Fuſtice : Ballance, Scale, ard Sctuple 
n pon the Bench : Conſtable, Kite, Mob. 


Kite and Conſtable adh forward. 
Kite. Pray, who are thoſe honourable gentlemen n pon 
the bench? | 
Confl, He in the middle is Juſtice Ballance, le Ns the 
right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice Scruple, 
and I am Mr. Coyftable ; four very hone geritlen nen. 


[Saluting tbe Conſtable. | I fancy, fir, that your em- 
ployment and mine are much the ſame : for my buli- 
neſs is to keep ople in order, and if they diſobey, 
to knock 'em 2 own; and then we are both Raf. 
off cers. 

Conſt. Nay, I'm a ſerjeant myſelf —of the militia.— 
Come, brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe : ſuppoſe this 
a muſket : now 1 am ſhoulder'd. 

| Puts his ſtaß on lis right ſhoulder. 

Kite. Ay, you are thonlder'd pretty well for a con- 
able's ſtaff; but for a muſket, you muſt put it on the 
other ſhoulder, my dear. 

Conti. Adſo! that's true——come, now give the 
word of command. | 

Vite. Silence. | 

Conſt, Ay, ay, fo we will—we will be ſilent. 

Ares Silence, vou dog, lence ! 

Seiden kim over the head awith bis balberd 

Canſt. That's the way to Flence a man with a witneſs 
What d' ye mcan, friend? 

Kite. Only to exerciſe u, fir, 

Cenft. Vour exereiſe differs fo much from ours, that 

we ſhall ne'er agree about it; if my own caytain had 
giren me ſuch & rap, I had taken the law of him. 
Euler Plume. 

Pat. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume, Gentlemen, I thank you. 

%. Come, honeſt captain, fit by me. | Plume 
nods and fits upon the hench.) Now produc e your 
pr bönets—ghere, Lat fellow 0 
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Kite. O dear fir! I am your moſt obedicnt ſervant : 


fet him up. 
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16 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. | 
Mr. Conflable, what have you to ſay againſt this 


man ? 


Conſt, 1 have nothing to ſay againſt him, an pleaſe 


you. 

Bal. No! what made you bring him hither ? 

Cot. I don't know an pleaſe your worſhip. 

Scale, Did not the contents of your warrant direct you 
what fort of men to take up ? | 

Corf?, T can't tell, an pleaſe ye; I can't read. 

Ser. A very pretty conſtable truly J find we have 
no buſineſs here. 


Kite, Nay it pleaſe the worſhipful bench, I defire 


” be heard in this caſe, as being counſel for the 
ing. 

Hal. Come, ſerjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince no 
body elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for no- 
thing. 

ite. This man is but one man, the country may 
ſpare him, and the army wants him; beſides he's cut 
out by nature for a grenadier ; he's five foot ten inche; 
high; he ſnall box, wreſtle, or dance the Chire round 
with any man in the county; he gets drunk every ſab- 
bath-day, and he beats his wife, 

Wife. You he, firrah, you lie; an pleaſe your wor- 
ſkip, he's the beſt natured pains-taking man in the pariſh, 
witneſs my five poor children. 5 

Scru, A wife! and five children! You conſtable, you 
rogue, how durſt you impreſs a man that has a wite and 
five children? | 

Scale. Diſcharge him, diſcharge him. 

Hal. Hold, gentlemen Hark'e, friend, how do 
you maintain your wife and five children ? _ 

Plume. They live upon wild-fowl and veniſon, ſir; 


the huſband keeps à gun, and kills all the hates aud 


partridges within five miles round. . 
Bal, A gun! nay, if he be ſo good at Ne he 

{hall have enough on't, He may be of uic againtt he 

French, for he Root flying to be ſure. 

Sera. But his wife and children, Mr. Bea!lance / 
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Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you would ſend 


him away, you know I have a child every year, and 
os are afraid they ſhould come upon the pariſh at 
. laſt, | 
Plume. Look'e there, gentlemen, the honeſt woman 
has ſpoke it at once, the pariſh had better maintain fre 
children this year, than fix or ſeven the next. That fel- 
low, upon this high feeding, may get you two or three 
beggars at a birth. 
Wife, Look'e, Mr. Captain, the pariſh ſhall get no- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my teeming- 
time, if there be a man left in the pariſh. 
Bal. Send that woman to the houſe of correftion 
——and the man 
Kite, I'll take care of him, if you pleaſe. 
| Tales him dicun. 
Scale. Here, yon conſtable, che next. —Set up that 
black-fac'd fellow, he has a gun- powder look; what 
can you ſay againſt this man, conſtable ? 1 
Conti. Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt man. 

Plume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeſt 
man in my company, for the novelty's ſake, | 

Bal. What are you, friend ? 

Mos. A collier, I work in the coal-pits. 

Scru. Look'e, gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, 
and the act of parliament here expreſſes, that we are 
to impreſs no man that has any viſible means of a live- 
Wood. | 

Kite, May it pleaſe your worſhips, this man has no 
viſible means of a livelihood, for he works under 
ground. | 

Plume, Well ſaid, Kite; beſides the army wants 
miners. | 
Bal. Right, and had we an order of government for 
it, we could raiſe you in this and the neighbouring 
county of Stafford, five hundred colliers that would run 
you under ground like moles, and do more ſervice in a 
hege than all the miners in the army, 4; 
A 4 Well, friend, what have you to ſay for your- 


1 AI. 


- 


1 
ö 5 
e 3 
mp 
a ” 
: % 


f as * * 


5 a 
" , 
7M IP 33 ; 


POM) 


150 
* FN 
1 + Wo 


n | . 


* 1 wy , | : bl + Em 
* : N N . 


* FlIE RECRUITING OFFICER. 


Mob. p m married, 


8 


ö Kite. Lack-a-day, fo am 1, 


Mob. Here's my wife, poor woman. 

Bal. Are you married, good woman ? 

an. I'm married in conſcience. 

Kite. May it pleaſe your worſhip, ſhe s with child in 
conſcience, : 

Scale. Who married you, miſtreſs ? 

Von. Ny huſband we agreed that I ſhould 
call him huſband, to avoid paſſing for a- whore; and 
that he ſhould call me wife, to ſun going for a 
joldier, 

Scru. A very pretty couple! pray, captain, will you 
take 'em both? 

Plume. Mut ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 
4he woman ? 

Kite, Yes, fir; ſhe ſhall go with us to the ſea-ſide, 
and there, if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf, we'll take 
care that nobody ſhall hinder her. 

Bal. Here, conſtable, bring in my man. [Exit Cen- 
Rable.] Now, captain, III fit you with a man, ſuch 
as ycu never liſted in your life. Enter Conſtable ad 
Sylvia.] Ol my friend Pinch, Fm very glad to ſce 

you. 

Sl. Well, fir, and what then? 

Scale. What then! is that your reſpect for the 
bench ? 

S!. Sir, I don't care a farthing for you nor your 
bench neither. 

Scru. Look'e, , gentlemen, that's enough; he's a very 
impudent fellow, and fit for a ſoldier, 

Scale, A notorious rogue, 5 ay, and very fit for a 
ſoldier. 

Conſt. A whore-maiter, I ſay, 

0. 

: Bal. What think you, captain? 

Flume. I think he's a very pretty fellow, and en 
fit to ſerve. 

Hl. Me for a ſoldier! ſend your own lazy, lubbetly 

| 1 at home; fellows that hazard their necks e 50 


and therefore fit to 


THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 50 


day in the purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to 
look an enemy in the face. 

Conft, May it pleaſe your worſhips, I have a woman 
at the door to ſwear a rape againſt this rogue. 

Hl. Is it your wite or daughter, bee I raviſh'd 
em "both yeſterday, 


Bal. Pray, captain, read the articles of war, we Þ lee 
him lifted immediately, 


Plume. | Reads. ] Articles of war againſt mutiny and 
deſertion, &c. 

Sy.” Hold, fir Once more, gentleman, have a 
care what you do, * you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any 
violence you offer me ; and you, Mr. Baliance, I ſpeak 
to you Particular! „, you ſhall heartily repeat it. 

Plure, Look'e, young ſpark, ſay but one word more, 
an III build a horſe for you as high as the cieling, and 
mee you ride the moſt tireſome Oy that cver you 
made in your life. 

S. You have made a fine ſpeech, good captain 


Huffeap ; but you had better be quiet, I ſhail find a way. 


to cool your courage. 

Plume, Pray, . don't mind him, he's dit. 
tracted. 

Sol. "Tis falſe I am deſcended of as good a family 
as any in your county; my tather is as good a man as 


any ow. your bench, and I am heir to twelve hundred 
pound a year. 


Bal. He's certainly mad 
LI of war. 

| Hold once more-—Pray, Mr. Ballaxce, to you 
Lia, ſuppoſe 1 were your child, would you ufe me 
at this rate? 

Bol, No, faith, were you mine, I would ſend you to 
Bedlam firſt, and into the arwy afterwards. | | 

Syl. But confider my father, fir, he's as good, as ge- 
nerous, as brave, as juſt a man us ever ſerved his country; 
I am his only child, perhaps the loſs of me may break 
his heart, | 

Bal. He's a very great fool if it does. Captain, if 
you don't lit him this minute, 1'l leave the court. 


Plume. 


; — 
Pray, captain, read the 
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Þ Pune. Kite, do you diftribute the levy-money to the 
mien while 1 read, 
X.“. Ay, fir—--Stlence, gentlemen; 
}. [ Plume reads the articles of why, 
Wk Bat. Very weil; now, captain, let me beg the fa- 
vour of you, not to diſcharge this fellow upon any ace 
count whatſoever. Bring in the reſt. 
Conſt. There are na more, an't pleaſe your worſbip. 

| | Hal. No more! there were five two hours ago, 

10 H. lis true, fir; but this rogue of a conſtable let the 


* 
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| ; 7 reſt eſcape tor a brihe of eleven ſſrillin s a man, becauſe, 
18 haue faid, the act allowed him but ten, 0 the odd ſhillings 
|. were clear gains, | 

AF Au Ji. How! 


SJ. Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for 
| two guineas, but 1 had not ſo much about me; this is 
. truth, and I'm ready to ſwear it. 

15 Nite. And III ſwear it; give me the book, tis ſor 


- the pood of the ſervice. 

11 6446, Muy it pleaſe your worſhip, J gave bim half a 
1 crown to lay that I was an honeſt man; but now, ſince 
13 that your worſhips have made me a rogue, I hope J 
i. ſhall kave my money again. | | 

f Hal. "Tis my opinion, that this conſtable be put 
N into the captain's hands, and if his friends don't bring 

5 {cur good men for his ranſom by to-mogrow nig 
8. Captain, you {hall carry him to Flaudert. | 
1185 cada. Scrx. Agrecd, agreed | 
1 Plume. Mr. Kite, take the conſtable: into cuſtod Ys 

15 Kue. Ay, ay— Sir, [To the Conſtable] will you 

17 leaſe to have your office taken from you? Or will you 

bis landſomely lay down your ſtaff, as your betters have 
Us done before you ? [ Conſtable drops his 2a ff, 
ALD Bal. Come, gentlemen, there needs no great de. 
1 mony in adjouring this court. Captain, you f:all 

N dine with me. | 
„ Kite. Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall filence you 

1 now, I believe, without your taking the law of me. 

WY | " | Exennt omnes. 
OY , 
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SCENE; 


Br, 


Se EN E, The Field. 
Enter Brazen, leading 1 Lucy moſted, 
Brax. The boat is juſt below here. 


Euter Worthy, , with a caſe of tiftals under his arm, 
ir. Here, fir, take your choice. 
Going between them, and offering then, 
Braz. What! piitols ! "are they charged, my dear ? 
r. With a brace of bullets each. 
Braz. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and never uſe 


piſtols, the ſword. is my way—and I won't be put out 
of my road to pleaſe any man, 


Mar. Nor I neither; fo have at you. 

{ Cocks aut pr/tol. 

Braz. Look'e, my dear, I don't cate. for piſtols — 
Pray, oblige me, and let us have a bout at ſharps; damn 
it, there's no arryins theie bullets. _ 

Wir. Sir, 1 i you have not your belly full of theſe, the 
| ſwords ſhall come in for ſecond courſe. 

Brax. Why then, fire and fury! I have eaten ſmoke. 
from the mouth of a cannon, fir; don't think I fear 
powder, for T hve upon't. Let me ſee, [Takes one.] 

And "now, fir, ow many paces diſtant ſhall we 
tre? 

Mor. Fire you when you pleaſe, Pu reſerve my ſho» 
tl I am ſure of you. ' | 

Bras. Come, where's your cloak ? 

Wir. Cloak! what d'ye mean? 

Brax. Lo fight upon; I always dt u upon a cloak; 
tis our way abroad. 


Luc. Come, gentlemen, III end the ſtrife. 


[ Unmaſks. 

Wir. Lucy ! take her. 

Braz. The devil * me if I 3 
Fier bis. piſtol. e hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy 
a harradan, how thoſe ee whittle ; ſuppoſe they ad 
been Jodged in my gizard now ! 

* Luc, Pray, fir, pardon me, 


# Bras, 1 can't tell, child, till I know whether my 
money 
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17 IE RECRUITING OFFICER, 


at the fortune- teller's laſt night, Which! put in | my 


© body. 
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money be ſafe, [Searching bis pockets.) V es, yes, 
do pardon you, but if 1 had you in the 9% tr em, 
Covent-Garder, with three or four hearty 1 *s, and 
three or four ſmart napkins, I would tell 5. ot er 
7 my dear. 

Lor. And was M. Ii, dn privy to this? 


1 No, ſir, ſhe wrote her name upon # 5 diece of paper 


pocket, and ſo writ above it to the captain. 

Mor. And how came Me/;y4a's journey put of ? 

Luc. At the town's end ſhe met Mr. Balla ance's teward, 
who told her, that Mrs. Sy/v;4 was gone Fein her fa 
ther's and nobody could tell whither. | 

War. S;teia gone from her father's : this will be news 
to Plume. 2 and tell your lady how near I was 
being ſhot for her. | Exeunt. 

Enter Pallance and Steward. | 

Stew, We did not miſs her till the evening, tr; and 
then fearching tor her in the chamber that Was my 
Young maſter” s, we found her clothes there ; but the 
{uit that your ton left in the preſs, when he went to 
London, was gone. 

Bal. Ihe white trimmed with tler ? 

Shes: 'T he ſame. 

Bal. You have not told that circumſtance to any 


Stew, To none but vour worſhip. 
Bal. And be ſure you don't; go into the dining. 


room, and tell C: aptain Plume chat 1 beg to ſpeak with 
him. 


Steau. I ſhall | Ei. pe 

Bal. Was ever man ſo impoſed upon? I had her 35 
promiſe, indeed, that ſhe would never diſpoſe of het. * ; 
ſelf without my conſent. I have conſented with a wy 
witneſs, given ker aw ay as my act and deed———-— B, 
And this, I warrant, the captain thinks will paſs ; no, 7. 
T ſhall never pardon him the villany, firſt of robbing A 
me of my daughter, and then the mean opinion he w beg 
have of me, to think that 1 could be fo wretchedly G4 g 
impoſed upon; her extravagant paſſion might encou- Aa 
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TE RECRUITING OFFICER 33 
ber in the attempt, but the contrivance muſt be hi“ 
I know the truth preſently 
3 Enter Plume. 


Pry, captain, what have you done with your young 
tleman ſoldier ? 


Pluie. He's at my quarters, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt 1 

al my men. 5 
Bat. Does he keep company with the common 

foldiers ? 


Plume, No, he's generally with me. 

Bal. Helies with you, I preſume, | 

Plume, No, faith I offered him part of my bed 
but the young rogue fell in love with Re, and has 
hin with her, I think, fince ſhe came to town. 
Bal. 2 that between you both, Re/e has been finely - ; 
| managed. | 
Plone, Upon my honour, fir, ſhe had na harm from 


| me. 
Bal. All's ſafe, I find Now, captain, you muſt 
kow, that the young fellow's impudence in court 
vas well grounded; he ſaid I ſhould heartily repent his 
being liſted, and ſo I do from my ſoul, 
Plume. Ay! for what reaſon? 
Bal. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a family as any in this country, and he 
© 3 heir to twelve hundre 3 a year. 5 | | 
Plume. I am very glad to hear it tor I wanted (604 
but a man of that quality to make my company 
_ repreſentative of the whole commons of Exg- 
and, 
Bal. Won't you diſcharge him ? 
Plume. Not under an hundred pounds ſterling. 
1 You ſhall have it, for his father is my intimate 
nend. | | 
Plume. Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 
Bal. Nay, fir, you ſhall have your price. 
Flame. Not a penny, fir; I value an obligation to f 
Jon much above an hundred pounds. 77 


Bal. Perhaps, fir, you ſhan't repent your genero. 
Ity,—Wyl you pleaſe to write his diſcharge in my 8 
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Th HE RECRUITING OFFICER, | 
abs *pocket-book ? [Give his book, | In the mean time well 


. >, ; LY ſend for the gentleman. Who waits there? 
5 Enter a Servantt 


| Go to the captain's lodging, and enquire for M. year- 
: os tell him his captain wants him here immedi. n, 
| $ ately, * | hey in 
1 Ser. Sir, the the gentleman's below at the door, en. um 
155 quiring for the captain. 
IS Plume. Bid him come up—Here's the diſcharge, fir, Wor 
| "Ws Bal. Sir, 1 thank you——"Tis plain he had no hand Gught 
| 88 in it, 22 Pal, 
1 5 Enter Sylvia. | Found | 
| 11 Fyl. J think, captain, you might have uſed me better 
We than to leave me yonder among your {wearing drunken N. 
f Fi crew; and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have been fo civil WW6=:2 
1. as to have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with as Bal. 
1 good a man as your worſhip. | couſin 
[1] Plume. Sir, you mutt charge our want of reſpect upon M.. 
||! eur ignorance of your quality) but now you ate at V1 
1 liberty I have diſcharged you. ſhould 
1 Sl. Diſcharged me! | has pro 
I © Bal. Ves, ſir, and you muſt once more go home to asc! 
1 your farther. Man to 
| | $31, My father! Then I am diſcorered—Oh, fir, WW. 1- 
1 FXneeling.\ J expect no pardon. | nee {i 
Bal. Pardon! No, no, child, your crime hall be Ne wo 
your puniſhment ; here, captain, I deliver her over to Fe tick 


the conjugal power for her chaſtiſement. Since ſhe Ip the | 


will be a wife, be you a huſband, a very huſband— Nu 
when ſhe tells you of her love, upbraid her with her parat 
folly; be modiſhly ungreatful, becauſe ſhe has been 5. 1 
unfaſhionably kind, and uſe her worſe than you would Mel, 
any body ele, becauſe you can't uſe her ſo well as ſhe co 
deſerves. 5 | Wo © 


Plume. And are you S in good earneſt ? 
Hl. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it je, 


0 fir, 7 je 
Fon Plume. And do you give her to me in good earneſt ? | Diet, 
1 Bal. If you pleaſe to take her, fir. b Bra: 
Plane. Why then I have ſaved my legs and o_ 12 
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i year-—-—But to your love, madam, I reſign my free- 
n, and to your beauty my ambition greater in 
eying at your feet, than commanding at the head of 
Fan army. 

| Enter Worthy. 


daughter is loft, 

bal. So am not I, fir, fince an honeſt gentleman has 
Found her. 

| | Enter Melinda. 

M Pray, Mr. Ba/lance, what's become of my couſin 
o/c: P 

Bal. Your couſin vi is talking yonder with your 
cbuſin Plume. | 

Mel. and Wor. How ! 

JJ. Do yon think it ſtrange, couſin, that a waman 
ſhould change; but, I hope, you'll excuſe a change that 
bs proceeded from conſtancy; I altered my outſide, be- 
eaſe J was the ſame within; and only laid by the wo- 
men to make ſure of my man; that's my hiſtory. 
© Me, Your hiſtory is a little romantic, coufin ; but 
nee ſucceſs has crowned your adventures, you will have 
e world on your fide, and I ſhall be willing to go with 
Fe tice, provided you'll pardon an injury I offered you 
p the letter to your father. | 

Flame. That injury, madam, was done to me, and the 
Npertion I expect ſhall be made to my friend; make 
zy happy, and I ſhall be fatisfied. 

Mel, A good example, fir, will go a great way—when 
= couſin is pleaſed to ſurrender, tis probable I ſha'n't 
old out ae longer, | | 
Enter Brazen, | 
Bra, Gentlemen, I am yours Madam, I am not 
yours, #5 
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| Braz, SO am 1. Vou have got a pretty houſe here, | 


Wir, I am ſorry to hear, Mr, Ballance, that your 
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IE RECRUITING OFFICER. 

Bal. "Tis time to right all miſtakes—my name, fir, it 
Ballance. 

Braz, Ballance !] Sir, 1 am your moft obedicnt---f 
know your whole generation had not you an uncle 
that was governor of the Leequard iſlande ſome years 
ago ? 

Bal. Did you know bim? . 

Braz. Intimately, fir He played at V, 
to a miracie You had a brother too that was a captain 
of a fire ſhip poor Diel be had the moſt engaging 
way with him—of making punch—and then his cabin 
was. ſo neat but his poor boy Jact was the molt co- 
mical baſtard Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! a pickled dog, I 
Hall never forget him. 

* Plume, Well, captain, are you fixed in your projet 
* yet? are you ſtill {or the ee 

* Braz, No, no, I had enough of a privater juſt 
now; I had like to have been picked vp by a cruiſer 
* under falſe colours, and a e pickaroon, tor onght 
* ] know,” | 

Plume. But have you got your recruits, my dear? 

Braz. Not a ſtick, my dear, 

Plume, Probably, 1 ſhall furniſh you. 

Fueter Roſe and Bullock. | 

Naefe, Captain, captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have perſuaded my ſweet-heart Carver! to go 
with us; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me 
again. 

HI. 1 find, Mrs. Ro/e has not been pleaſed with het 
bedtellow. | 


if. 


Rye. Bedſellow I don't know whether 1 hav 2 bed - 


fellow, or not. 

Syl. Don't be in a paſſion, child, Iwas as little pleaſed 
with your company as you could be with mine 

Hul. Pray, fir, do'na be offended at my ſiſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under bred, but if you pleaſe, IH lic with 
you in her ſtead. | | ; 

Plame. IJ have promiſed, madam, to provide tor this 
girl ; now will you be pleaſed to kt her wait upon you? 
ar ſhall I take care of her)!) 
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ux RECRUITING OFFICER #7 
V4 She thall be my charge, fir; you may find itbuſi» © 


neſs enough to take care of me. 
Bull. Ay, and of me, captain; for wauns! if ever 
you lift your hand againſt me, I'll deſert. 
Plume, Captain Brazen ſhall take care of- that : my 
dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand pound you talked 
of, you. ſhall.-have the twenty brave recruits that I have 
raiſed at the rate they coſt me My commiſſion 
T lay down, to be taken up by ſome braver fellow, that 
has more merit, and Jeſs good fortune————wvtiltt I 
endeavour, by the example of this worthy gentleman, io 
ſerve my king and country at home, 


With ſome regret I quit the active field, 
Where glory fill reward for life dues yield: 
But the recrutting trade, with all its train 
Of endleſs plague, fatigue, and endleſs pain, 
J gladly quit, with my fair ſpouſe ts jtay, 
And raiſe recruits the matrimonial way, 
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Exeu nts 


V 


LL ladies and gentlemen that are willing to ſee 
A. the Comedy, called the Recrurting-Officer, let them 
repair to-morrow night, by fix o'clock, to the fign of 
the T heatre-Royal, in Drury-Lane, and they ſhall be 
kindly entertained. 


We ſcorn the wulgar wway 10 bid you come, 
Whole Europe naw obeys the call of drum. 
T he Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a corps of volunteers: 
He finds that muſic chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chiles mufic to invite ge. 
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performed with wonderſul ſucceſs, at the great. 
Operas of Vigo, Schellenbersh and Blenheim ; it came off 
with the applauſe of all Zro6c, excepting France ; the 
French found it a little too rough for their delrcateyſe. 


Some that have ned on thoſe gloriins ſta ges, 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages, 
T hat no mufic like the Grenadier's engager. 5 
Ladies, we muſt own, that- this muſic of ours is not 
altogether ſo ſoft as Bononcini's: yet we dare affirm, that 
it has laid more people aſleep than all the Camilla in the 
world; and you'll condeſcend to own that it keeps one 
awake better than any opera that ever was ated. 
The Grenadier March ſeems to be a compoſure excel. 
lently adapted to the Genius of the Enugliſb, for no muſic 
was ever tollowed ſo far by us, nor with ſo much alacrity ; 
and, with all deference to the preſent ſubſcription, we 
muſt ſay, that the Grenadier March has been ſubſcribed 
ior by the whole grand alliance: and we preſume to in- 
form the ladies, that it always has the pre-eminence 
abroad, and is conſtantly heard by the talleſt, handſon-it 
men in the whole army, In ſhort, to gratify the preſent 
taſte, our Author is now adapting ſome words to the 
Grenadier March, which he intends to have performed 
to-morrow, if the lady, who is to ſing it, ould not 


happen to be ſick. 


T his he concludes 10 be the fu wy wy 
To draxw you fother ; for you'll all obey 
Saft muſic's call, tho" you ſhould damn bis Play, 
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